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.1.  There's  a  glo-rious  song    of    tri  -  unph  Clear  -  ly  sound  -  ing    in    the    air, 

2.  Though    fierce  the  con  -  jlict  rag  -  es,  All       dan  -  gers  we   will  dare; 

3.  We    maymeetwith sore  temp- ta-tions,     Tri -als- wait     us    ev  - 'ry-where; 

4.  Though       Satan's  hosts  sur-round  us,  Be        this     our  on  -  ly    care, 

5.  At  home  with  Hiiai  for  -  ev  ,  er,  In        glo  -  ry    we  shall  bear 
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le-srions— "We'll     o  -  ver-come  bv  prayer!" 


Thfe    shout    of    ran-somed     le-gions— "We'll  o  -  ver-come  by  prayer 

In    strength  di  -  vine     we      con-quer,  "We'll  o  -  ver-come  by  prayer! " 

We'll  nev  -  er     be      dis  -  cour-aged,  "We'll  o  -  ver-come  by  prayer!" 

That    we       o  -  bey    our      or -ders— "We'll  o  -  ver-come  by  prayer!" 

The      vie  -  tors' palms,  while  sing -ing,    "We  o  -  ver-came  by  prayer!" 
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We  are  marching  on  to  victory,  Thro'  the  precious  blood  of  the  Lamb; 

We  are  march  -  in^  on     to  vie  ~  to-ry. 
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We   are  marching  on    to  vie  -  to  -  ry,  Thro'  the  blood  of  the  Lamb. 

We     are  march    -    ing  on  to  vie  -  to-ry, 
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It*s  Just  Like  His  Great  Love. 
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1.  A    friend     I  have  call'd  Je  -  sua  Whose  love  is  strong  and  true,  And  nev  -  er 

2.  Sometimes  the  clouds  of  trou-ble    Be -dim  the  sky   a-bove,   I    can -not 

3.  When  sorrow's  clouds  overtake  me,  And  break  up-on  my  head,  When  life  seeras 

4.  0        I   could  sing  for  -  ev  -  er     Of    Je  -  sus'  love  di  -  vine,   Of     all    His 
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fails  how -e'er  'tis  tried.  No  mat-ter  what  I  do;  I've  sinn'd  a-gainst  this 
see  my  Sav-  ior's  face,  I  doubt  His  wondrous  love;  But  Ho,  from  heaven's 
worse  than  use  -  less.  And  I  were  bet  -  ter  dead;  I  take  my  grief  to 
care  and  ten  -  der  -  ness  For  this  poor  life  of   mine;  His   love     is    in     and 
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love   of   His,  But  when   I    knelt  to     pray  Con  -  fess  -  ing    all     my 

raer-cy-seat  Be -hold -ing    my  de  -  spair,      In      pit  -  y    bursts  the 

Je  -  sus  then.  Nor    do      I     go    in      vain.  For  heav'n-ly    hope     He 

o    -   ver  all  And  wind  and  waves  o  -  bey,  When   Je  -  sua  whis  -  pers 
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Chorus, 
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guilt  to    Him,  The  sin-clouds  rolFd  a  -  way. 

clouds  between, And  shows  me   He      is    there 

gives  that  cheers, Like  sunshine    af  -  ter    rain. 

* 'Peace  be  still"  And  rolls  the  clouds    a  -  way. 
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rts  just  like  Je  -  sus    to 
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It's  Just  Like  His  Great  Love. 


roll  the  clouds  a  -  way,  I'ts  just   like    Je  -  sus    to 


me  day  by  day, 
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It's  just  like  Je  -  sus  all  a  -long  the  way,  It's  just  like     His  great  love. 
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more  Lore,  0  (jod, 
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1.  I  would  I  had  more  love  for  God,  More  love,  0  God,  to    thee !  For  then,  raid  life's  un 

2.  I  would  i  had  more  love  for  God,  A  love  that  would  not  fail     To  keep  me  hope~ful 
Z,  0  God,  I  pray  that  thou  wilt  let  This  love  come  in  my  soul,     A  love  tb?  t  jfrom  me. 
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«er-tain  ways  I    would  not  fear  -  ful  he ;  And  when  on  trou-bled  seas  I    toss,    In 
in  dis-tress,'When  sor~rows  deep  as  -  sail ;  I'd  know  he  do  -  eth  all  things  well.  And 
fear  will  cast  As     far    as  pole  from  pole.    0    then  my  life  in  peace  I'll  spend,  From 
-^-  -^-  ■#-  -^        p_  _*.  -^. .  -0-  -^-.   -n-    ^  -0.    ^  .      N 
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waters  cold  and  deep,  I'd  know  that  thou  could'st  still  the  waves,  And  safe  my  bark  would  keep, 
out  of  grief  would  make  A  crown  of  joy  to    wear  a-bove,When  he  my  soul  should  take. 
care    I  shall  be  free,  And  joy  in  lov-ing  thee  I'll  find  In- creased  e  -  ter-nal  -  ly. 
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Only  BelleVe  in  the  Promise. 

*' Wbfireby  «r©  given  unto  u»  exceertinpr  gt&git  and  ptccious  promises."— TT.  Peter,  1:  4> 


).  B.  Vaughan  and  E.  E,  Hkwitt 


J.  H.  Tkmney. 
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1.  Je-sus   is  niight-y   to  save  to  -  day ;    On- ly  believe  in  the  prom- ise, 

2.  Je-sus  will  give  yon  the  victor's  pow^'r;  On-  ly  believe  in  the  prom-  isej 

3.  Draw  from  the  treasures  of  boundless  grace;  On-ly  believe  in  the  prom- ke, 

4.  Comfort  ajid  peace  thro'  redeeming  love;    On-  ly  believe  in  the  prom-  ise, 
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Free-ly  he'll  take  all  your  sin  a -way;  On-ly  believe  in  the  promise 
Looking  to  him  for  your  strength  each  hour,  On-ly  believe  in  the  promise 
Walk  in  the  light  of  the  Saviour's  face,  On-ly  believe  in  the  promise 
Fore-tastes  of  wou-der  -  ful    joy    a  -  bove,  On~ly  believe  in  the  promise 
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On-ly   be  -  lieve.  On  -  ly    be -".eve,  On-ly   be-lieve  in   the  i)rom-ise; 
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Hear  his  sweet  voice,  the  blessing  re-ceive,  On-ly  be-lieve  in  the  nrom-isfc. 
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That  Will  Be  Glory, 


OLAREKTOE  B.  SrKOTfSB. 
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When  the 
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Wlien  thii 
Then    the 
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And     lor   ev 
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golden  gates  ar 

weary    way  lias 

promised  rest  and 


in  -  to    rest.  * 


en  -  ter 

conflict  sharp  and  long, 


tlie  One    in 
er  hear  the 


opened,    And    1 
ended,  With  its 

glo  -  ry  In  frn  -  i  -  tion  shall  he  known 
%\o  -  ry  It  will  he  so  good  to  meet, 
likeness      Of  the  Lord  who  died  for    lue. 
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And    hehold      the    blessed      Saviour, 
And  the  peace  and  joy     of      heaven 
And  the  long  -  iai^-  agined     splendor 
And    to     cast   my  prown  before     him 
And  for     ev  -   er  join  the     chorus 
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And  am      folded      to  his  breast — 
Fills  the  heart  and  tunes  the  song— 
Into  knowledge  shall  have  grown. 
Down  at     his      be-  lov  -•  ed    f  ,v-t. 
Of    the    ransomed  and  the    free. 
,    -#-    -0.     -^-     -gy-. 
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That  will   be       glo    -     rj.    That  will   be 
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glo  -  ry  with  my  Saviour  King;  That  will  be    glo   -   ry,  That  will   be 
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jlo     -     ry,    That  will    be       glo  -  ry  while   we  shout      and    sing. 
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The  New  Glory  Son*. 


Cisrcoce  B,  StrouM. 
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1.  Jf      you  are    dis-cour-aged      In    dark-nessor      in  doubt,  If     you  are  down- 

2.^0    you  long  far  com -fort     This  world  has  nev -er  brought?      Do    you  car -ry, 

3.  When  you're  sorely  tempt-ed,    Be  -  cause  of  some  de  -  feat,        When  you  have  fore- 

4.  When  lifesjoys'aijdsor-rows,  Its  hopes  and  fears  are  oer,       When  with  those  we've 
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heart -ed.    The  Lord  can  bring  you  out.  Don't  give  o'er  the  -bat  -  tie    The  vie  -  fry 

bur -dens,  Your  ma  -  ny  sins  have  wrought?  Take  it    all     to    Je  -  sus.  Your  Friend  He's 

bod  -  ings,  Of     tri  -  als  you're  to    meet,  Trust  and  do     not  wor  -  ry,  Thy  faith  will 

la  -  bored,  We  reach  the  gold  -  en    shore,  We'll  re- joice  for    ev  -  er,  For  vie  -  fry 
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can  win, 
ways  been, 
-  ly  win, 

ver  sin. 


pen  your  heart  to  heav  -  en  And 

pen  your  heart  to  heav  -  en  And- 

pen  your  heart  to  heav  -  en  And 

pen  your  heart  to  heav  -  en  And 


the  glo  -  ry  will  come  in. 

the  glo  -  ry  will  come  in. 

the  glo  -  ry  will  come  in. 

the  glo  -  ry  will  come  in. 
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The  New  Glory  Song. 


Chorus. 
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0  -  pen  your  heart  to  hcav  -  en  and  the  glo  -  ry  will  come  in. 


O-pen  your 
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heart  to  heav  -  en  and  the  glo  -  ry  will  come  in;      Tell  Je  -  sus  all    yourtri-als  Hs'U 
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save  you  from  your  sin,  O-pen  your  heart  to  heav-en  and  the  glo-ry  will  come  in. 
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Help  to  Bear  Some  One's  Burdens, 


J-.  E.  .TojTES. 
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1.  Do  yoii  not  know  'tis  the  Master's  will, Help  to  bear  some  one's  burdens  , 

2.  Brighten  the  life    of  the  worn  and  sad,  Help  to  bear  some  one's  burdens  ; 

3.  Walking  in  love  with  the  Lord  to-  day,  Help  to  bear  some  one's  buidens  ; 
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Thus  his  desire  should  j^^our  life  ful-fill,  Help  to  bear  some  »ne's  burdens 
Touch  them  by  sympathy,  make  them  glad.  Help  to  bear  some  one's  burdens 
Point  them  to  him  as  the  Light  and  Way,  Help  to  bear  some  one's  burdens 
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g^^i^^^pJ 


Help  to   bear  some  one's  bur  -  dens,  Light-en    an  -  oth  -  er's    care  ; 


m^^ 


1= 


i 


tr-tr 


at 


F?-t? 


^J       '^    \>    b    t  ,  t.  (  ^--]— " 

Comfort  the  sad  and  your  heart  shalj'iind,  Hap-pi-ness  cv  - 'ry     where. 


i 


II 


Copyright,  MCMI,  by  Wm.  M.  Pepper. 
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His  Lore  is  so  Free. 


WJI.L  V.  Miller 


Nellik  R,  G??kf,n. 


ViLL     V-  JVIILLER.  INKLLIK    t^,  ■.jrKKKN. 


1 .  Blest  with  the  mercy  of  Jesus,  my  King,  Happy,so  happy,  the  songs  that  I  sing; 
,?.  Once  in  the  darkness  I  wander'd  astray,  Far  from  his  love  and  his  mercy  away: 

2.  Cleansing  fnmi  sin,  and  ' " 
4.  Come  to  this  Saviour, 

N     |S      ^    N,,. 


I  wander'd  astray,  Far  from  his  love  and  his  mercy  away: 

[id  this  rest,  sweetest  rest,  Makes  me  contented  and  perfectly  blest; 
ye  weary  and  sa,d,  Seek  this  Salvation,  'twill  make  your  heart  glad : 


Cho. — O  hal -lb  lu-jah!  bis  love  is  so  free!    O  hal- le-lu-jah!  he  sat- ia-lit-s  me! 

Copyright  1900,  by  Wm.  J.  Kirkpatrick. 
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JttWNIB  WlLSOM. 


Be  a  Blei^siiifir. 

"  Wherefore  comfort  one  another." — i  Thes.  4  :  18. 


^.  W.  Hrix. 


1.  In     this  woild  of  care     en-ciim-bered,  Be      a  blessing,  be  a  blessing: 

2.  Un  -  to  toil  -  ers  weak  and.  wea-.y,     Be      a  blessing,  be  a  blessing; 

3.  Serving  Christ  who  died  for    oth-.ers,     Be      a  blessing,  be  a  blessing; 

^ 


M: 


?^=M^ 


^P^^ 


1^5 


s-J 


With  the  nse  -  fnl  ones  be  numbered,  Be  a  blessing,  be  a  blessing; 
Where  some  lot  is  lone  and  drear- y,  Be  a  blessing,  be  a  blessing; 
Count- ing  all.     as     sis  -  ters,  bro-thers.  Be     a  blessing,    be      a  blessing; 


m 


^iziqg: 
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W^ 


^=J 
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^ 


^ 


m 


WM 


S3; 


* 


See  the  du  -  ties  round  you  ly  -  ing,  Do  them  as  the  days  are  fly -ing, 
Make  some  heav-y  bur-  den  light-er,  Make  some  gloomy  path-way  brighter, 
Need-ed   help  and  eom-fort  giv- ing,  Make  life  rich  -  er     for  your  liv-ing, 


£=£ 


m 


f=pl=t=f: 


£=£: 


P 


*=*: 


P=~-¥- 


1— f—r 


m 


* 


1^=^- 


# 
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B: 


i^=i 


^ 


^ 


:j^— i^-7j: 


Stand  not  i  -  die,  nev  -  er  try-  ing,  Be 
Help  to  make  life  pur  -  er,  whit-er,  Be 
There  wil-1  then  be     no      mis-giv-ing,     Be 


w^mimm 


a  blessing,  be  a  blessing, 
a  blessing,  be  a  blessing. 
a  blessing,    be      a  blessing. 


|z^ 


i5=l 


H 


Copyright,  MDCCCXCIX,  by  Meyer  &  Brother. 
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His  Loye  is  so  Free.— Concluded. 


I  S      N    N     s.  J-^.  '  .  If  torus. 


Fill'd  with  his  fulness  so  rich  and  so  free,  O  hal-  le-  lu-  Jah !  he  sat  -  is-  fies  m^ 
Now  I  am  rest-ing  in  Jesus'  contr«il  His  perfect  pea^^e  fills  my  satislied  soul. 
Now  unto  Jesus  my  Master  and  i>^.?g,  Glo-ry  and  honor  for-  ev-  er  I'll  sing, 
Ev  -  er  to  Je-  sus  for  safety  abicle.  Neath  his  blest  shelter  his  rapture  confide. 


!f=p=N^ji=g^ 


Thm  greiit  .Ovation  with  Joj  I'll  faoalaim,Lo\id  hallelujahs  glire  Jesus'  dear atune 


10  BelioM  Me  Standing  at  the  Door ! 

"  Behold,  i  stand  at  the  door,  and  knock." — Bev.  3:  2Q. 

Fakwy  J.  Crosby.  Mrs.  Jos.  F.  tCNAPf>, 

With  feeling. 


1.  Ee  -  hold       me  standing  at    the  door,  And  hear  me  pleading  ev-er- 

2.  I     bore        the  cm -el  thorns  for  thee;    I   wait  -  ed  long  and  pa- tienfc- 

3.  I     would   not  plead  with  thee  in  vain,    Re-mem  -  ber  all  my  grief  and 

4.  I      bring  thee  joy  from  heav'n  above;      I  bring  tliee  pardon,  peace  and 


m 


eifefet 


*=|E 


S 


n^ 


t==:ir=:t;2: 


^i^i^^ii^ 


more.  With  gen  -  tie  voice,  O,  heart  of      sin, 

ly;  Say,  wea-ry  heart,  oppress'd  with  sin, 

pain!  I    died   to  ran      -  som  thee  from  sin, 

love;  Say,. wea-ry  heart,  oppress'd  with  sin, 


^m^^jfj^zt 


Visky  I  come 

May  I  come 

May  I  come 

May  I  come 


=f 


w 


f 


Choeus. 


S* 


^BEB^ 


5=^ 


—IV 


^ 


tJ 


f 


in?     may    I        come    in? 


Be  -  hold      me  stand-ing    at    the 


mf~rr^^^^^^ 


te=i^ 


^: 


^ 


^ 


i 


t 
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door.       And    hear      me  pleading    ev  -  er  -  more:     Say,    wea  -   ly 


M^M^ 


g: 


P^ 


W 


t 


r=x 


^^ 


'^^m 


-t=i. 
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heart,  oppress'd  with  sin.        May    I    come  in  ?   may    I      ci^me  m  ? 


I 


^Ef 
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To  the  Harvent,  March  Away. 


0.  B.  S. 


Dedicated  to  Mrs.  W.  D.  Haas. 


Clarence  B.  Strouse. 


m 


uUJii  i-it±^:^^im 


f 

The 


Lord  is 
they  are 
storm  is 
light   DO 


1.    The    har-vest    is 


ripe,     the      lab'rers    are      few, 


2.  Our    field   is    the   world,  lost      sin-ners  the    gram.    See 

3.  The  fields  they  are  white,  rich  sheaves  are    for     you,    The 

4.  Soon    Je -sus  will  come,  our      la-bors    will     end,  We'll 


m 


u-\f  u^im^ 


i^i\^  Lh4-^^a 


call  -  ing   my    broth-er    for       you;       O  -   bey  his  com-mauds,  start    iu 
fall-ing,  yet      Je  -  sus  was     slain;    The    cap-tives  un  *  bind,  broth  -  ex 

true!    Your     Bi  -  ble    in      hand,  now  pre 
sin.      The     last  conflict's     on,      now    in 


com- ing,    O    broth-er     be 
long  -  er  'gainst  Sa  -  tan  and 


:t=^ 


fc^ 


^##1^ 


^ 


^m 


wm 


w^ 


earn-est     to-day;   The  foe  we'll  con-quer,  to   the  field  march  a- way, 

do    not    de  -  lay,    Gird  on  your  ar  -  mor,  to    the  field  march  a- way. 

pare   for    the  fray,  With  ho  -      ly  cour-age    to  the  fields  march  a-way. 

bat  -  tie    ar  -  ray,       O,    be  a    true  sol-dier,    to    the  field  march  a-way. 

f  ,.J- 


gPf-M 


PPU=^^ 


Chorus. 
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^^ 
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March  a-way!         march  a-way!  The  liOid  is  our  commander;  March  a 

March  a-way !  march  a-way  t 

tit         I  -f^^g->ll  I   f'-  " 


iti=^ 


m^ 


SJZE 
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M 


i 


^^m 


^m 


m 


^=^^ff=^mriff 


wayl         march  away  I      'Till  the  Victor's  crown  we  wear;  victor's  crown  we  wear. 
March  away  I  march  away ! 


t^y-r — — * — t'*-^ 
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Jesii8  Is  My  Friend. 


C.  B.  S. 


Clabenoe  B.  Stbousb. 


^FP^ 


if= 


i 


¥ 


; 


1.  Oat    up-  on   the  drear-y     mountain,  He  sought  me,  he  sought  rae 

2.  When  absorb'd  in  worldly  pleasures,  He  sought  me,  he  sought  me 

3.  With  a  love  so  true  and    ten  -  der,  He  sought  me,  he  sought  ine 

4.  Naught  from  him  my  heart  can  sever,  He  sought  me,  he  sought  me 


gayt^ESEsa^itTf^pf^f^s 


^^f^qtf^T'^^H^kkku 


And    un-  to  the  cleansing  fountain,    He  brought  me,  he  brought  me, Bless  his 

Where  are  found  the  richest  treasures,  He  brought  me,  he  brought  me,  Bless  h  iss 

To      a  full  and  free  sur-  ren  -  der,   He  brought  me,  he  brought  me, Bless  his 

And  in  heav''n  I'll  praise  him  ev-er     He  brought  me,  he  brought  me, Bless  hih 


^m 


tas 


-(5^ 


tcrS^-to     ^LZ^ 
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M^ 
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Chorus. 
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f^ 


^=^y=#* 
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-^  *  -f-:  f  r  - 

ho  -  ly     name. . 

ho  -  ly    name.  I  ^.  ,    ^    _ 

ho  -  ly    name.  T  ^itn  Je    sus 

ho  -  Iv    name.  ^ 


^ 


f=^ 


I  r  - 


as    my  Friend,  I'll  love  him  to      the 


(^ 


m 


i 


rq 


^^ 


^^ 


^ 


t* 


2> 


p 
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Choose  Lord,  for  Me. 


KOBERT   WhITAKER. 


Mrs.  Cr,AREKCE  B.  Strousk. 


i.  Mytlionghfeoflife  is    oft     a-miss,  I    know  not  yet  what  ought  to  I )e, 

2.  Or  want  or  wealth,  or  dear-  er  yet  The  competence    I    fain-  would  see, 

3.  I  would  not  wish  for  length  of  days,Tho'  ev-'ry  age  hath  ecs  -  ta  -  sy,  ' 
4  Thy  will  is  best,  is  always  best,  No  oth-ergood  I  crave  of  the©; 
&.  And  when  I  reach  the  gol-den  shore,  And  all  the  an  -  gel      f a  -  ces  see. 


ipf^fej^tfeEfcfesfeF^f^a 


rT 


p 


sw^^ 


^ 


^ 


^ 


t=t 


^^ 


Or  which  were  bet-ter,  that  or  this.  Dear  Lord, choose  thou  for  me- 

What  meas-ure  of  earth's  goods  I  get  ."Dear  Lord,choose  thou  for  me. 

I      leave  with  thee  my  yes  -ter-days,  My    morrows,  choose  for  me. 

But   just     in  thy  sweet  will  to  rest,  Dear  Lord,choose  thou  for  ma 

I'll    praise  thy  name  for  ev  -  er -more,  That  thou  didst  choose  for  me. 


JL 


r=r-f 


^ 


dtt: 


Chorus, 


Choose    Lord,        choose    Lord,        C?io<^e      tihoia     for        me-— 


I^^EEEi^ 


_IK,_|^4.-,.'-l- 


§:te 


Ch(K>>ie,  Lord,  clioose,  Lord,  CliOf>se>itcn  for  me.        Choose  thou  for    me. 


I 


m 


i 


Owpyrigbt.  M©CC€>C,  bj  Ciarenoe  B,  Stroniw. 


1) 


No.  14. 


^i 


Q.  m.  J. 

Unison. 

3 


Marching  Onward. 

COPYRIGHT.    1907,    BY   CLARENCE    B.    STROUBE. 

ENTERED  AT  STATIONER'S  HALL.  Geftrude  Manly  Jones. 
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*^T 


-a- 


^^=^ 


fe?j:^ 


EJ  — 1 


^ 


--i=t-^ 


^~s~0 


^i^i^ 


1.  We'Fe  a  hap  -  py  sol  -  dier  band, Marching  on- ward  thro'  the  land,    With  the 

2.  Ev-'ry  sol-dier,  tried  and  true.  There's  a  place  in  rank  for  you;  Don't  you 

3.  God's  own  ar-raor  we  must  gird,  Take  the  sword  of  His  own  Word,  And  we'll 


-S- 


'^^EK 


^ 


te^^^B 


^^^^^ 


-M=f 


ban-ner   of    our  King  a-bove  us  wav  -  ing;  With  a    courage  true  and  strong 
hear  the  cry  "To  arms!"  a-bout  you  ring -ing?  We  must  stand  fast  side  by  side 
keep  the  e  -  vil  one    re-treat-ing  ev  -  er;      To  our  Cap-tain  giv-ing  heed, 


i=^ 


*=t 


m^^^^^^m^ 


We  will  fight  a-gainstthe  wrong,  All  the  en  -  e-my's  ad-vanc-es  brav  -  ing 
Till  the  en  -  e-my's  de-fied  And  a  vie  -  to  -  ry  at  last  we're  bring-ing. 
Fol- low -ing  where  he  may  lead,  We  will    be     de-feat-ed    nev  -  er,   nev  -  eri 


t 


1 


ir^::i. 


I 


tt=t 


Chorus. 


^w^^mmm^i 


Yes,  we'll  march  a-way ,  Eager    for  the  fray  With  hearts  that  are  brave  and  light; 

March, march.march  march,march,march, march,  march.march, 

I     I     I     I 


^^^^^^^m 


We'llbattle  with  all  our    might,  .  .  .   ForGodand  the  truth  and  right,  .... 

with  all  our  might,  the  truth  and  right, 

h  I    h  I    I    I — ^  r 


m^THW^^^^^m 
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rr^-T 
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Marching  Onward. 


f 


■i===f-f^^=^B 


I 


l=t^f=^J^ 


In  the  field  of    sin  We  are  sure  towin;  We'll  nev-er  once  give    o'er, 


March,  march,  march,  march, 

I         I         I         I 

3^: 


march, march, 


<S>.— 


For     Je  -  sus     is     our    Cap  -  tain,    He     is    lead-ing      on     be  -  fore. 


P.P.  B. 


t/- 


Almost  Persuaded. 


USED  BY  PF.R.  OF   I  HE  JNO.  CHURCH  CO. 


P.  P.  Bliss. 

4 ^ 


j^^pii^Jgi=s^ 


^^       --,.          -  -       -  V. 

* 'Al- most  per-suad=ed,"  Now   to    be-   lieve;  "Al  -  most  per-suad  -  ed," 

*'A1  -  most  per-suad-ed,"  Come,  come  to  -  day;  **A1  -  most  per-suad  -  ed," 

"Al-most  per-suad-ed,"  Har  -  vest  is      past;  **A1- most  per-suad- ed, 

I        I        h      1        1                 '       -       -^  '          '        ^       '        ' 


ie3±^ 


:t=t 


'^iiil^ 


t=^ 


t=t=tt 


i 


4 1 ^-r--^ h-^ — -rJ -A K- 


i^mm^ 


Christ   to   re   -  ceive;        Seems  now  some  soul   to  say,     "Go,  Spir  -  it, 
Turn    not  a   -  way;  Je    -    sus    in  -  vites  you  here.     An  -  gels  are 

Doom  comes  at    last!        **A1   -  most"  can  -  not  a  -  vail,    "Al  -  most"  is 


^m^m^^^ 


msm 


?f=5=5 


go  thy  way.  Some  more  con  -  ve  -  nient  day  On  Thee  I'll  call." 
lingT-ing  near,  Pray'rs  rise  from  hearts  so  dear;  0  wan  -  d'rer  come! 
but   to    fail!     Sad,     sad,  that  bit  -  ter  wail— "Al  -  most  — ftwi  lost" 


:*E=^ 


:tt= 
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Conquerors  Through  the  Blood. 


Mrs.,  C.  H.  M. 


^ 


§m$m 


Roin.  8:  ^7. 


Mrs.  C.  H.  MorRxS. 


r-=i~t 


£E^; 


mm^m 


1 .  Conquerors  and  overcomers  now  are  we,Thro'  the  precious  blood  of  Christ  we'vp 

2.  In  the  name  of  Israel's  God  we'll  onward  press  Overcoming  sin  and  all  nn- 

3.  Un-  to  him  that  overcometh  shall  be  giv'n  Here  to  eat  of  ' '  hidden  manna  - ' 

'-4-f---»— f»    f    t=^f—f-=f-fi 1 |g— fV — g— t/— u— t^— fe'— t-'-f  -I 


V-Xr7~l 


-^^-- 


-s=-^. 
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1=M±=1: 


^    ^    ^ 

A — I 1— 


>-^— r 


^M 


l^^^m 


vie  -  to  -  ry ,  If  the  Lord  be  for  us,  we  can  nev-  er  fail ;  Nothing  'gainst  bin 
righteousness;  Not  to  us,  but  unto  him  the  praise  shall  be  For  sal  -  va-  tion 
sent  from  heav'n.;  Over  vonder  he  the  victor's  palm  shall  bear  And  a   robe  of 


-UJJ 


mighty  pow'r  can  e'er  prevail-  ^  Con         -      querors  are  we, 
and  ''or  blood-bought  victory.     \ 
white  ajid  golden  crown  shall  wear.  J  CoTiq'->er 


thro'  the 


ror«  are  we. 


M: 


f=f: 


jzzzt 


f 


t=t 


rt=:ti=ar»: 


^  b 


B 


conquerors  are  we, 


=t:: 


?^S 


aitz±:- 


:| 


blood;      thro' the  blood;      God  will  give.  .. .     us  vie- to- ly,  thro' the 

thro' the  blood,        thro' the  blood,         God  will  jrive  vie  -  to-ry. 


'm^ 


#-#- 


V— P^-h 


^^ 


stitit^iziit^t::^^ 


f± 


t±tt± 


ti^ 


fi^fi  fi 


fct 


y    ^  y 


I 


blood,       thro'  tlie  blood, '       Thrc'  the  Lamb  for  sinners  slain, Tet  who  lives  and 
thro' the  blood,        thro' the  blood. 


n 


:N=^: 
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Conquerors  Tlnoiigli  the  Blood.— Conchuled, 


a^=##^Mt^^p 


W 


reigns  again,  More  than  conquerors  are  we,  More  than  conquerors  are  we. 


j^^ipgg^ip^ifa 


17 


Jesus,  the  Light  of  the  World. 


G.  D.  E.,  arr. 


m^^ 


Geo.  D.  Elderkin,  arr. 


Big^ 


^ 


t.J         ,  '^    -p'  " 

1.  fHark!  the  Her  -  aid   an  -  gels  sing,  Je-sus,  the  Light  of  the  world; 

§:     Joy  -  ful,  all      ye    na  « tions,  rise,  Je-sus,  the  Light  of  the  world; 

3.  Christ    by  high  -  est  heav'n  a-dored,  Je-sus,  the  Light  of  the  world; 

4.  Hail  the  heav'n-born  Prince  of  peace;  Je-sus,  the  Light  of  the  world; 


s 


^^=^^^^#=i=j=^g^ 


t- 


Glo  -  ry  to      the  new-born  King,  Je  -  sus,  the  Light  of  the  world. 

Join    the  tri  -  umphs  of     the  skies,  Je  -  sus,  the  Light  of  the  world. 

Christ,   the  ev   »    er  -  last  -  ing  Lord,  Je  -  sus,  the  Light  of  the  world. 

Hail    the  sun      of  right-eoiis-ness,  Je  -  sus,  the  Light  of  the  world. 


m 


N=HNH=^-f##^ 


Choeus. 


.^.f-fL^^^^fel^i^^ 


F^! 


We'll  walk  in  the  light,  beautiful  light.  Come  where  the  dew  drops  of  mercy  are  bright,  | 

•f-     ^,     ^      m       ^      -P-       hh^    -^  -^»     ' 


miiMi±$MMMU.'b^^ 


Shine  all    around  us  by  aay  and  by  night,  Je-sus 


the  Light  of  the    vvorkh 


g0»filS&ti  i«0,  G«8,  B,  "mmMs.,    tr^ad  bif  pemlHioa. 
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Wanted. 


Mrs.  C.  H.  Morris. 


*.  Want-ed,  want-ed,    loy  -  al  hearts  are  wanted,  Faithful  in  the  ser-  vice 

2.  Want-ed,  want-ed, tongues  of  fire    are  wanted,  Con  -  se-cra-ted  lips  with 

3.  Want-ed,  want-ed,  help-ing  hands  are  wanted,  Willing  hands  to  la- bor 

4.  Want-ed,  want-ed,    ho  -  ly   lives  are  wanted,  Showing  un-  to  *iu-  nena 


of  our  Lord  and  King;  Hearts  with  true  love  burning, Hearts  o'er  sinnei  s  yearning, 
Pen-te-cost  a  -  flame;  Free  to  teil  the  sto  -  ry  Of  his  pow'r  and  glory, 
an  -  y  time  or  where;  Fields  with  harvest  bending, God  his  reapers  sending, 
Je-sus'  pow'r  to  save;  Freed  from  condemnation, Kept  l)y  his  sal-  va-  tion, 


Seeking  evermore  the  lost  ones  back  to  bring.  >^  Out  into  the  harvest  field  and 
Glad  to  go  a  full  sal-va-ticn  to  pro-claim.  I 
Who  will  go  the  precious  golden  sheaves  to  bear?  j 

Spent  in  service  here  the  lives  he  freely  gave.  ^    in  the  bar   -    vest 


labor  while  you  may,Out  into  the  harvest  field,  work  while  'tiscalPd  today ;  Ye 
la    -    bor  while  you  may.  In  the  har    -    vest       while    'tis  eaU'd  to-day ;  Ye 


loyal  hearts  and  true,and  lab'rers  not  a  few.  Wanted,  wanted, the  Lord  hatli  need  of  yoa. 
,■#-  -0-1-0-   J       JN    _     A-#-  -f*-  «cs 
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To  Know  That  He  Knows. 


"  1  know  tha«  my  Redeemer  Uveth."— Job  19:  25. 

Mrs.  Frank  A.  Breck. 

N 


i 
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C.  E.  Koch 
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iE^s=^ta±^ 
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t=^ 


1.  'Tis  bless  -  ed       to     have    Je  -  sus   with    me,      When  dan  -  gers  my 

2.  *Tis  bless  -  ed       to     have    Je  -  sus  with    me,      When  sor  -  rows  a  - 

3.  How  great   are     the    bless -ings     he    gives  me —     And  great     is    the 


^^^mm^^^mi 
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~XJhth-way  op  -  pose,  And  when  I  am  heav  -  i  -  ly  -  la  -  den,  'Tis 
rouxid  me  shall  close —  And  when  all  is  dark-ness  be  -  fore  me,  'Tis 
mer  -  cy     he    shows —  He  knows  why  my    tri  -  als    are  need  -  f ul,        And 


Chorus. - 


:N=n 


^^ 


^^^: 


m 


:#=^ 


E1§33E^-EE| 


m- 


bless-ed       to  know  that  he       knows, 
bless-ed      to  know  that  he       knows.  ^     I      trust    in  his  love,  and  he 
I    am      so    glad  that  he       knows,  j 
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leads  me —        I     fol  -  low  where  ev  -  er    he        goes—    And  tho'  I   may 
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not    his     pur  -  pose,       'Tis    bless-ed    to  know  that  he        knows. 
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CteVTright,  MDCCCXCVIII,  by  Meyer  &  B?otheff, 
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^^  Holiness  Unto  tlie  Lord." 


Mrs.  C,  H.  M. 


Zee 


"Call'd 
"Call'd 
"Call'd 
"Call'd 
"Caird 


to  ho 
to  lio 
to  bo 
to  ho 
to  ho 


li  -  ness,"  churcli  of  our  God,  Pur-cliase  of  Je - 
li  -  ness,"  chil  -  dren  of  light,  Walk  -  iiig  with  Je  - 
li-ness."  praise  his  dear  name!  This  bk-ss  -  ed  se - 
li-ness,"  gio  -  ri -ous  thought!  Up  from  the  wil - 
li  -  ness, "  Bride  of    the  Lamb,    Wait  -  iug  the  Bride- 

_. — t-  f   f  -^---. — ^ 


sus       re-deem 'd      by     his  blood;      Call'd  from    the  world    and     its 
sus       in       gar  -  meats    of  white;         Rai  -  ment     un  -  siil  -  lied,  nor 
cret       to     faith     now  made  x>lain.       Not      our     own  right  -  e(»us-n ess, 
der  -  ness    wan  -    der  -  ings  brought,   Out    from    the  shad  -  ows    and 
groom's  re  -  turn  -   ing      a-    gain;       Lift       up  your  heads     for    the 
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t: 
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m^ 
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r       -     -    -  ^  .  ^ 

i  -  dols  to    flee,    Call'd  from  the  bond-age    of        sin       to     be    free, 
tarnish 'd  with  sin,    God's  Ho  -  ly  Spir  -  it       a    -   bid-  ing  with- in. 
but  Christ  within,       Liv  -  ing  and  reign-ing  and      sav  -  ing  from    sin. 
dark-ness  of  night.     In   -  to    the  Ca-naan    of       per-  feet    de- light, 
day  draw-eth  near,  When    in    his  beau  -  ty    the    King  shall  ap  -  i^eai', 

-f f—  } -$^ 1 ^—p^0> p. 0 iS> fi a a J 
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Chorus. 


ness  unto  the  Lord, ' '  is  our  watchword  and  song,  * '  Holiness  unto  the  I 


i= 


as     we're  march  -  iug       a  -  long; 


r        ^ 

Sing  it,         shout         li, 

'  Ho  -  li  -  ness  urj  -  to  the  Lord,"    Siif»g 


m 


^ 


£to3»yriibic  miQU.  &.T.S.  Mo  QUsam 


^Holiness  Unto  the  Lord."— Concluded* 


m^^^ms 


loud  and       long,  "Ho-li-ness  un-to  the  Lord, now  and  for-  cv 

ho-li-ness  un-to  the  Lord, 

.^2-        JL  4t.  -fL  ^.  JL  -fZ 


P.  S,  S. 


It  is  Safe  to  Follow  Jesus 


a% 


1.  It    is     always  safe    to    fol-low  Where  the  Saviour  shows  the  way; 

2.  It    is     always  safe    to    fol-low  Where  the  bless-ed  Mas  -  ter    leads, 

3.  It    is     always  safe    to    fol-low      In      the  footsteps  of    the     Lord ; 

4.  It    is      always  safe    to    fol-low      In      the  path  the  Saviour    trod, 

5.  When  we  reach  the  golden  cit- y,       In      the  land    beyond  the   blue* 


:J— ^ 
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While  walking  by  his  guidance,  We  can  nev  -  cr  go  a  -  stray. 
For  he,  knowing  all  our  tri  -  als.  Will  sup-  ply  our  dai-  ly  needs. 
For  he  lead-eth  on  to  vie-  fry  As  is  promised  in  his  Word. 
For  although  'tis  sometimes  rugged,  Yet  it  always  leads  to  God. 
Thro'  the  a  -  ges  we  will  praise  him,  Now  e  -  ter  -  nal-  ly     in      view. 

^  ^  -    /^, 
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Chorus 


Then   fol     -    low  Je    -     sns,  In    tlie  nar-  row      way, 

Fol  -  low  Je  -  sns,   fol  -  low  Je  -  sus,      In     the  nar  -  row,     iiar-row  way, 


Then   fol     -    low  Je     -    sus.  On     to    vie  -  to  -    ry. 

*^i  -  low  Je  -    sus,     fol  -  low  Je  -    sus. 
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You  May  Haye  the  Blessing  Now. 


Mr5,,C.  H.  M. 
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Mrs.  C.  H.  MoRRit- 
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1.  Are  you  wea -  ry,  heav  -  y      la -den,    as  you   \van-der  on    in   sin? 

2.  Are  you  long-ing  that  the  Lord  might  work  in  you    a  dou-ble  cure, 

3.  Hear  the  bless-ed    Spir  -  it    call-ing,  "now  is      the   ac-cept-ed  time; '» 

4.  Ma  -  ny  mill-ions   in     all    a  -  ges  have  to  him  their  guilt  confessed, 


Come    to  Je  -  sus,      at      his    foot-stool  hum  -  bly  bow;  He  will 

Set     the  seal     of     per  -  feet   love     up  -  on    your  brow  ?  He  is 

For      a  more  con  -  ven  -  lent    sea  -  son  wait  -  est  thou  ?  Full  sal  • 

Just    as  sin  -  f  ul     and    un  -  wor  -  thy  they    as  thou ;  He  be  - 
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speak  your  sins  for- giv  -  en,    he  will     give  you  peace  with-in,    You  may 

a  -  ble,    he     is     will-ing,  he  will  cleanse  and  make  you  pure.  You  may 

ration    is     the  pearl   of  great-est     price,  O   make  it  thine!  You  may 

stow 'd  the  kiss  of    par  -  don  and  with    full    sal -vation  blessed,  You  may 
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Chorus. 


have    the  blessing       now. 
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Hear  the  mes-sage  that  we  bring,  hal  -  le 
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lu-jah !  You  may  have  the  blessing  now ; 
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O    repent  and  turn  to  God, 


rlr  r  r 


rf 


Ep=?=i^ 


m-r 


t=t 


^^m 


&gfT^S>-'  *5.^">^"-  >r  -?-  '^^  Wmm." 


praise  the  Lord  I 


You  May  Have  tlie  Blessing  Now.— Conelnded. 
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Yield   to    him  and  trust  tlie  blood,  Yoxi  may  have  the  bless-ing    now. 
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Saved  Through  Jesus'  Blood. 

].W)V.  J.  W.  Van  De  Venteb* 


m^^^^^ 


t      V   •        <^       '         '         • 

1.  Sometime  we'll  stand  before  the  judgment  bar, The  quick,the  ris  -  en   dead; 

2.  I'll  then   re-ceive  a  bright  and  star-ry  crown,  As  on  -  ly  God  can  give; 

3.  Then  we  shall  meet  to  nev- er  part    a- gain ;  Our  toil   will  then  be    o'er; 


TTie  Lord  will  then  make  known  the  record  there ;  Ovxt  names  will  all  be  read. 
And  when  I've  been  with  him  ten  thousand  years,I'll  have  no  less  to  live. 
We'll  lay  our  burden  down  at   .Te  -  sus'  feet,  And  rest    for-  ev  -   er    more. 


'11  be  present  when  the  roll  is  call'd,  Pure  and  spotless  thro'  thecximson  flood; 


-h:hr=:l.^=i. 
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I      will    an-swer  when  they  call  my   name;  Sav'd  thro'  Je  -  sus'    blood. 


SfeJi-ft'iiiLt.  MD'OCC^CiX.  hj  Baki^M«t£  '0*> 
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Tlie  Cross  of  Jesus. 


Ella  M.  Pahk*.. 


Claken 


1.  I    am  thinking  to-day    of      a  hill  far      a-way  On  \\ hose sum-mit  lliens 

2.  From  that  cross-crown-ed  height  there  streameth    a  light  That  has  ban-ished  the 

3.  O,  the  won-tler- ful  love  of    theFa-ther    a-hove  Whohasgiv-eu  hia 


IM4^^ 
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stand-eth    a    cross;  And  mine  eyes  fill  with  tears  as  that  vis  -  ion    appeaiTs 

gloom  of  my  soul;       For       my  era  -  ci- fied  Lord  hath  spoken  the  woj-d 

Son   for  the    lost;    Ev  -  *ry  soul  bound  by  sin,  who  will  look  uu  -  to  him 


■^^^^m&m 
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Chorus. 


^^^^Pi^p^^^ 


And     I  think    of     sal- va-tion's great  cost. 

And  thro'  him    I      am   per  -  feet  -  ly  whole.   ^  The  cross,  the  crosa,  the 

May  be  sav'd  thro'  the  pow'r  of    the  cross. 
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orosa  of     Je-sus,  The  cross,  the  cross,  the  cross  of  Je-sus,  It    has  mad  erne 


fc^ 


tree  and  I'm  happy    as    can  be  Thro'  the  cross,  the  cross  of  Je  -  sus. 
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Christ  Died  f6r  Me. 


El-LA,  M.  PARK8. 


Clarence  B.  SxBotreE. 


There's  a      sto- ry,  Bweet  and  ten  -  der,    Of     a     love     so  fn  11  and  free, 

Ob,    it  bows  mj  heart  with  sor- row,    Aa    in    fan  -  cy    I    can   see, 

Thereon  Calv'ry's  cross  up- lift  -  ed,     Lo!  he  turns  his  eyes  on    me, 

In  that  blood  for  me     a-ton-ing,  Per-fectcleans-ing  I     can  see; 

Sin-  ner,  hear  the  bless-ed   mes-sage,  Christ  died  not    a-  lone  for    me, 


:ii=:C 


^^^-^ 


That  it  bro't  from  heaven's  glo  -  ry  God's  dear  Son  to  die  for  me. 
Je-sus'  brow  with  thorns  en~cir-  cled, — Bloody  crown  he  wore  for  me. 
As  he  whisjjers,  ' '  I  have  bought  thee,  Love  di  -  vine  hath  set  thee  free. 
As      I    walk     insweetcomraun-ioR  With  the  Christ  who  died  for  me. 


you 
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Refrain. 
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He  dietl     foi;'     me, 


He  died     for     me 


sgi*: 


He  died    for  me, 
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fie  died    for  me, 
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On   Cai  -  v'ry's  cross, ' He       died  for     me. 

On     Cal  -  v'ry's  ci-oss,   He       died       for      me,     for    me 
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His  Own. 


K,  A.  H. 


Rev.  ElisSa  A.  Hoffman. 
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1.  He    has    ac-cept-ed    me    for    his  own,    Tak-en    my  heart  for   bis 

2.  Wheno7i  the    al  -tar   my   all    was  laid,     And  full  sur-ren-der    to 

3.  i     am  for  »ev  -  er   the  Lord's  a- lone;       I     am    ao-cepfe-ed    ib 


i— Jib,  JZ I 


i 


ifc: 


-v~~tr 


^^S^^^^^ 


^' 


t=^ 


roy  -  al  throne;  Seal'd  and  a  -  noint-ed    me  from      above,  Cleans'd  me  with 
God    was  made,  Then  fell  the  bap-tism   on  heart  and  brow,     He  had  ao  - 
Christ    the  Son;     Sa-cred  to    him   all  my  pow'rs  shall  be,      TUl  in  bright 

g—b'   T"   TS-dfL  *-    -    '^  *■   *■ 
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Chorus 


^i^^^^^ 
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fire  from  the    al  -  tar    of    love.  "J 

cept  -  ed    my  cov  -  e  -  nant  vow.  V  Ent'ring  with  Christ  ia  the  ho  -  ly  place, 


glo  -  ry    his  face    I    shall  see. 
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Pu  -  ri  -  fied,  sane  -  ti  -  fied      by      hisgcuce;       I     am    ac-cept-ed,    O 
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peace    di-vine?      Liv  •  ing      in     sun  -  shine,  God's  love  now  is    miae 
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OspjrriSlit.  IfPCOOXCIX.  by  Wm.  J.  Klrkptttriolt. 
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They  Shall  be  Comforted. 


E.  E.  HB«nTT. 
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Wm.  J.  KlRKPATRlCK 

J-J-      -    ' 


1.  They  shall  be   com-f oi t-ed ;  sor-  row-irig  heart,  Soon  ev-  'ry  cloud  will  for' 

2.  They  shall  be   com-fort-ed ;  Je  -  sus  says    so,      True  and   e  -  ter  -  nal  his 

3.  They  shall  be   com-fort-ed ;  yea,     e  -  ven  here,    Bless-ed  the  mourner  whom 

4.  They  shall  be   com-fort-ed ;  rise,  then,  and  shine,  Shine  in  the  beau-ty    of 


ev-er  de-part;    Joy,  wondrous  joy,    in  that  beanti-ful  day.  When  God  shall 
promise  we  know ;  Gen-tle  his  smile,  and  how  ten-der  his  voice.  Bid-ding  his 
Je-sus  shall  cheer;  Sunbeams  of  glory  thro'  times  fleeting  show'rs,Heaven  a  - 
love  so  di-vine;  Let  others  find  where  the  "  still  waters  "  flow.  They  may  be 
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wipe  ev  -  'ry  tear-drop  a  -  way,  When  God  shall  wipe  ev'ry  tear-drop  away. 

chil-dren  in  him   to    re  -  joice,    Bidding  his  children  in    him  to   re-joice. 

round  us — this  Sav-iour  is  ours!   Heav-en     around  us — this  Saviour  is  ours! 

com-fort-ed;  Je  -  sus  says  so.    They  may  be  com-f ort-ed ;    Je-sus  says  so. 
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Chorus.  ^  mf  ^^  ^ 
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Nev-er    a  sor-row,      nev-er  a  fear,      Nev-er    a  shadow,     nev-er  a  tear; 


^-fFP»=^^^ 


They  shall  be  comforted  in  that  sweet  day,  When  God  shall  wipe  ev'ry  tear-drc(p  away. 
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OffJfyrtgbt,  MCI*,  ky  Wnj.  J.  Kirfe^fctirasii. 
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Fanvy  J.  Crosby. 


Let  Vh  Away* 


Geo.  T.  KiEKPATBiOK. 
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1.  Let  as  arway,  no  long-er    de  -  lay,  Morning  with  joy  is    bright; 

2.  Let  us  a-way,  the  message  o  -  bey,   Je  -  siis  re-peats  the  call; 

3.  Let  us  a- way,  we  can-not  de-lay,  Ha.rvest  will  soon  be    o'er; 

4.  Let  us  a- way,    O   let    us    a  -  way,  Lifting  cm*  eyes    a-bove; 
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Let    ug     a  -  way   and    la  -  bor  to-day     Out  in  the  fields  so    white. 
Come  with  a    will    our  mis-sion  ful-fill,  Haste  to  the  work  for     all. 
Mo-ments  and  hours  like  beauti-ful  flow'rs  Soon  will  re-turn  no    more. 
Faith-ful  and  true  our    la -bor  pur-sue,  Trusting  a   Sav-iour's  love. 
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on    -    ward,      bound   •  mg       a  -  long, 


On    -    ward 
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On    -    ward,         on   -    ward,       join     the  bii9  •  y     throug, 
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Shout  -    ing 
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o'er    the  bar  -  vest    plain:... 
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^Mfni^.tflfii.,  itm.  «tr  ^va  J.  KiTkpMriok. 


Let  U^  Away 


Concluded- 


CHAS.  J.  BUTLttlt. 


In  That  City. 


i 

1.  O'er  death's  sea,     in  yon   blest  cit-y.   There's  a  home  for    ev-'ry    one.^ 

2.  Here     we've  no      a-bid  -  ing  cit-y,      Man-sions  here  will  soon  de>  cay 
3         1      have  loved   ones  in     that  cit-y,     Those  who  left  me  years  a  -  go, 
4.  Toward  that  pure    and  ho  -   ly    cit-y,        Git    my  long  -  ing  eyes  J    cast; 
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Par-chas'd  vath       a  price  most  costly,  'T  was  the  blood  of  God's  dear  Son. 

But    that  oit-y  God's  built  firmly,      It    can  nev  -   er    pass  a  -  way. 

They  with  Joy        are  wait -ing  for  me,  Where  no  fare  -  well  tears  e'er  tio>«^ 

Je  -   fills  whispers      sweet  -  ly  to  me,  Heav'n  is  yours  when  earth  is  past. 
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In      that    cit  -  y —  bright  cit  -  v,    Soon 


with  loved  ones     I      shall      be; 
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And    with  Je-sus     live      for-ev  -  er. 
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In    that  cit-y  beyond  death's  sea 
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Jesus  Knows  and  Cares. 


M.S. 


Margaret  Shult*. 
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1.  On    life's  path    -    way  are  there  cross- es,  Je-sus  kuow's 

2.  Tho'  life's  shad    -     owsdark  are      fall-ing,  Je-sus  knows 

3.  When  the  e       -       ven-tide     is       near-ing,  Je-sus  knows 

4.  Are  you  heav      -      y   bur -dens   bear-ing,  Je-sus  knows 


and 
and 
and 
and 
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1.  On  life's  pathway  are  there   cross  -  ea, 


Je-su£i  knows  and 
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cares,  Do     you     suf 

cares,  Tho'    the       fu 

cares,  When  the  light 

cares,  Glad  -  ly  all 

Je  •  sua  carea. 


fer  heav  -  y       loss  -  es,  Je  -  sua 

tare  seems  ap  -  pall  -  ing,  Je-sua 

is     dis  -  ap  -  pear -ing,  Je-sua 

your  sor  -  row     shar  -  ing,  Je  -  Sbts 

Do  you  suf-fer    heav    -    y        loss    -    ©a. 
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knows 
knows 
knows 
knows 
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and 

cares, 

and 

cares, 

and 

cares 

and 

cares, 

^  c  r 


# 


^S 


Both   there  come  the  hour  of 

Tho'     the   years  their  griefs  are 

When   with  tears  the  eyes  are 

Tho'   your    life  be  till'd  with 


Je  -  sua  knows    and        Je  -  sus    cares. 
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weep  - 

bring  - 

fill    - 

ci-y   - 

lag, 

iug, 

Treas-ures    van   -   ish    from 

Hush  -  ing      ev    -    'ry    voice 

An    guish  deep      the    soul 

Pleas -ures    van-  ished,  joys 

your     keep  - 

of          sing  • 
is         thrill 
be          dy   - 

ing» 
ing, 
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ing, 
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Bit  -  ter 
'ear  ye 
eace  he 
f  et  look 
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Jesus  Knows  and  €!are8,--€oiieIiK!ed. 


_^__. 


pain  your  heart   be  reap-in^;  Je  -  sus  knows 

not,  the  cry     is  ring-iiig;  Je  -  sns  knows 

brings,  his  heart  is  will-ing;  Je  -  sus  knows 

up  be~youd  the  sigh~iug;  Je  -  fius  knows 


^:ii 


bit-ter  pain  your  heart  be  reap-in^; 


and 
and 

and 
and 
Je~sns  knows  Liiid 


cares, 
caref 
cares 
era  res. 
Je-sus  car 
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Nearer,  Still  Nearer. 


C.  H,M. 


Mrs.  C.  H.  Morris 


i^iii 


iigiis^lip 


_._^__. 


Near-  er,  still  near-  er,  close    to  thy  heart,  Draw  me,  my  Saviour, 
Near-  er,  stili  near  -  er,  noth  -  ing  1     bring,  Naught  as  au    otT'img 
Near- er,  still  near  -  er.  Lord,  to  be   thine;     ►Sin,  with  its   toi     lies, 
Near*  er,  still  near-er,  while  life  shall  lust,     Till    safe  io    glo  ■  ry 


so 
to 

i 

my 


preoi oris  thou    art;      Fold  me,  O  fold  me  close  to  thy  breast,  Shel-ter  me 
Je-  sus  my  King;     On  -  ly  my  sin-  ful,  now  contrite  heart,  Grant  me  the 
glad-  ly    re  -  sign;      All    of  its  pleasures, pomp, and  its  pride, Give  me  but 
an- chor  is    cast;    Thro' endless  a-  ges     ev  -  er  to   bt         Near- er,  m« 
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safe  in  that ' '  Haven  of  Rest, ' '  Shelter  me  safe    in  that  ' '  Haven  of  Rest. ' ' 
cleansing  thy  blood  doth  impart,Grarit  me  the  cleansing  thy  blood  doth  impart 


Je  -  sus, my  Lord  cru-ci-fied.  Give  me  but  Je-sus,my  Lord  cru-  ci-  tied. 
Saviour, still  nearer  to  thee,    Nearer,my  Saviour,sti]lnea'.-er    to  thee. 


wmmsmM^mss^^ 


'Cepyriglat;  MDCOCSOVin,  by  H.  L,  Gilmonr. 
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Jesus  Will  Listen  to  Me. 


Hakah  K.  R.  Ernest. 


Wm.  J.  KiRKPATRlOK. 


(^^i#jjj'j  iM^^^^m 


1.  When  my  soul  is  bo  w'd  down  in  the  darkness,  With  trials,  tempta  -tion  and  woe 

2.  When  my  friends  and  my  trusted  ones  leave  me,  Then, shrouded  in  sor-row  and  fear, 

3.  When  my  heart  and  my  life  have  grovra  weary  With  failure  and  trou-ble  and  loss, 

4.  "^Tien  1  find  that  my  life's  day  is  ending,  And  shadows  of  e  -  ven-tide  fall> 
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Whien  no  mortal  can  comfort  or  cheer  me,    To  whom  in  that  hour  shall  I  go  ? 
All  a-lone  in  the  midst  of  earth's  conflict,  I      still  have  a  list-  en-ing  eai-. 
I  may  still  ask  for  help  and  for  comfort  From  hands  that  were  nail'd  to  the  cross. 
When  I  en-  ter  the  dark,lonely  valley,    Ah,  then  up-on  whom  shall  I  call  ? 
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Je  -  siis  will  listen  to    me 

will  listen  to  me 

I 


Jtj  -  8us  will  listen  to   me; ...  , 
will   listen  to  iim 

^  ^  ^  j^.Mj- 


milTsmwm^^ 


When,  with  burdens  breaking, my  heart  is  aching, Then  Jesus  will  listen  to  me. 


■'»■  V    *>f.S.  Etetgfi'isawij:, 


No.  33. 


Since  I  Have  Been  Forgiven- 


C.  B.  5. 


COPYRIGHT,    1607,    BY  CLARENCE   8.    GTR0U6E 
ENTERED  AT  STATIONER  8  HAL_. 


Clarence  B,  Strouse. 


1.  I     used  to  think  sweetpeace  I'd  find,    In    world-ly  pleasure  and    its  kind; 

2.  1     used  to    be       a  -  {raid  to  die,      I      had   no  home  be-yond  the  ^fey; 

3.  What  matters wheth-er    sick    or  well.  Our    Je  -  sus   do  -  eth   all  things  well; 

4.  Now  let  earth's  fiercest    bil -lows  roll,  I've  heav- en   an-chored  in    my  soul; 
^.  Now  I've  a  right      to  shout  and  sing,  For    my  best  friend  is  heaven's  Kin^, 
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But    no  such  peace  to    me  was  giv'n.  Till     I     be-came    a   child  of  heav'n. 
Now  Je  -  sus  comes  and  walks  with  me,  All  fear    is  gone  and     I     am  free. 
Of    earth-ly  goods  we're  oft    be-reft.  But, praise  His  name,  we've  heaven  left. 
And     if      on  earth  no  more  we  meet.  We'll  meet  a-bove   at     Je  -  sus'  feet. 
His  whis-pers  now,  they  thrill  my  soul.  The  shouts  of   joy     I   can't  con-trol. 


i^E^^pppr^i«i 


fc__ti— fc- 
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Since   I       have  been  for  -  giv  -  en,      His  dear,   dear 
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While     we  walk    to  -  geth  -  er,      This  world's    a    heav'n    to      me. 

JL.  .ft      _•_      ^.         .0. 
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No.  34. 


Christian  Soldiers'  March. 


COPYRIGHT.  1900.  BY  CLARENCE  B.  STROUSE. 

Geo.  NeweU  Lovejoy,  ubep  by  permission.  Rev,  Clarence  B.  Strouse. 

Martial.         ^  ^         .-^  ^^ 
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Stand  firm  when  the  en  -  e  -  my  charg  -  es  Your  ranks  in  all  his  might, 
Stand  firm,  and  not  for  an  in  -  stant  Let  the  coward's  thought  be  yourg, 
Stand  firm,  and        so        shall    fal  -  ter     The       en  -  e  -  my  at    last, 
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When  sore,  in  -  deed,  is  the  dan  -  ger,  Which  lies  in  the  hot,  fierce  fight; 
Or  the  heart  that's  weak  and  tremb-ling,  Nor  the  heart  that  not  en  -  dures; 
Grow   weak  and   yield  the     con  -  quest,  And  the  tri  -  al,       will  be    past; 
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Cow'r  not    in  that  hour    of 


con-flict  When  the  test  comns  un  -=  to  you; 


But    steel    your  breast  to  the   con-fiict.   With      courage  your  soul  en- due, 
And    so      shall     glo  -  rious     vie  -  fry,    O'er        sin      come  un  -  to  yon, 


s 


^^^g^ 


h 


m 


F-t 


ibii: 


-^— » '11= y s^ p — 

But     in      that     hour  of    hours    To    God,  and   your-self    be  true! 

And     in      that     hour  of     hours    To    God,  and    your-self    be  true! 

Since  you,  in  that  hour  of     hours    To    God,  and    your-^elf  were  true! 


^m^^s^^^r=^^^^^^^^^^m 


Chorus. 


We  are  soldiers,  soldiers.    Soldiers  of    a  heav'n-ly  King,  Y/b  <ire  soldiers, 
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Christian  Soldiers'  March. 


-ev  -  er. 


Idiers,  And  we'll  make  His  praises  ring,  We'll  make  His  praises  ring  for-e 

s#pp|i|^iiiiiiii#p 


No,  35, 


E.  W,L. 


He  Died  for  Me. 

COPYRIGHT,  190/,  BY  CLARENCE  B.  STROUSE. 
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Effie  W.  Loucks. 
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2. 
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My    i 
Shall 
Ah, 
Pli   i 
He 

3av  -  ior    left 
I       re  -  ject 
no!      I'll  own 
rjad  -  ly     tell 
of  -  fers    now 

1       1 

His  home  in  glo  -  ry,  He 
a       love     so      pre-cious?  He 

Him  as  my  Sav-iorWho 
the  won-drous  sto  -  ry.  He 
a       full       sal-va-tion,  He 

died  for        me; 
died  for       me; 
died  for        me; 
died  for        me; 
iied  for       thee; 
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To      save 
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the 

sin  -  ner— won-drous 

sto  -ry!   He     died     i 

or 

me. 

From  erne 

so 

ten  -  der,     kind    and 

gra-cious  Who  died 

for 

me? 

I        faith 

.  ful  ■ 

=  ly       will  serve  Him 

ev  -  er    Who  died      for 

me. 

Un   -   til 

He 

calls    me   home     to 

glo  -  ry,  He     died      for 

me. 

Ac  -  cept 

the 

gra  -  cious     in   -  vi  - 

ta  -  tion.  He   died     for 

thee. 
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Chorus. 


Up  -  on  the  cru  -  el  cross    He   suf-fered,  He  suf-fered  and  died  for  me. 
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Mrs.  O.  JL  M. 
Duet. 


r-it 


^=t=t- 


Sweet  Will  of  God. 
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Mrs.  C.  H.  Mobris, 
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My  stu^  -  bora  will 

I'm  tiroci      of  sin, 

Thy  pre  -cious  will, 

Shut  in    with  thee, 


at      last     hath  yield  -  ed;  I     would     be 

foot  -  sore    aiid     wea  -  ry.  The     dark-isome 

O     conqu'ring    t^v  -  iour^  Doth    now     em- 

O     Lord,    for  -    ev  -    er,  My     way  -  ward 
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i%^ 


M^ 


5* 


mm 


^m 


thine  and  thine  a    -    lone; 

path  hath  drear-y      grown, 

brace  and   com -pass     me; 

feet  no    more  to       roam ; 


U 


And  this  the   •  pray'r.  , . .  my  lips  are 

But   now    a         light has  ris'n  to 

All    dis-cords     hush-d my  peace  a 

What  pow'r  from     thee my  soul  cat 
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Chorus. 
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bring-ing,  "Lord,  let  in  me  thy  will    be  done." 
cheer  me;     I    find  in  thee  my  Star,  my   Sun.    ,    a„^^t  ^^ii  «*      rt^^     «ii 
riv  -  er,     My  soul  a  prison'd  bird    set    free.    ^  ®^^^*  ^^^^  *>'      ^^'  «^" 
8CV  -  er?  The  cen  -  tre  of  God's  will  my  home. 
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fold-    raeclos-er,  Till     I      am     whol-ly   lost     in  thee.  Sweet  will   of 
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f-rr-r 
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God    still  fold    me    clos-er,  Till  I        am     whol-ly     lost    in   thee. 
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nofii^t,  iMft.  hrB.U  eumour,  WooomIi, 


37 


Gather  Witli  the  Faithful 


Fanny  j.  Crosby. 


(rKO.   '1\   KlRKPATRICK. 


— n-J- 


1.  Joy     in   my   sad  -  n ess,  Hope  iu    my  tears;  Now  let  thy   pres-ende 

2.  Come  when  the  morn- iug  Breaks  on   my  sight;  Come  in  the   noon-tide, 

3.  Star    of    the  vvea  -  ry,     Rise     on  my  way;  Where  thou  art  lead -ing, 


_^ — -— ^ — 0 — # — r-i5> & — I 1 1 — # — r/^—ri^ 1 — • — r'^~~^"^ 
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Ban-ishall  my     feai*s.  Lo,  '    I     am  wait  -  ing,    Here    at  thy  throne; 

Love-  ly,«alm  and  bright.     Come  when  the  day-beams  Gent  -  ly  have  flown ; 
Joy-ful    I      o   -    bey.        When  o'er  life's  o  -  ceaii,  Storm  billows  foam; 


O  my  Re-deem-  er,  Leave  me  not  a  -  lone.   ^ 

O  my  Re-deem- er,  Leave  me  not  a  -  lone.    V  Wherever  I  may  go,  wher- 

O  my  Re-deem- er,  Safe-ly  bear  me  home.  J 

J  _    J:  ' 
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ev  -  er    I    may  be,    Thou  in  whom  I  trust,     O    still    a -bide  with  me; 


I 
Keep  this  heart  of  mine  and  hide  my  life  with  thine, That  I  may  gather  with  the  faithful. 
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His  Lovlns  Arms  Aroiintl  Me. 


RT.r.A  M.  Pakks. 


C;i.AHEX«:ic  H.  Stkottsr. 


H^is^^^^i^ii 


1.  I       vviis     far      a  -  way  from  Je  -  sus,  dead  in     tres-pas-ses  and   sin, 
J?.  Then  he  whispered    to    me   par- don  thro' the    all      a  -  ton-ingblood 

3.  Day   by    day  he  guides  and  keeps  me  in    the  bless -ed    nar-row  way, 

4.  In     the  hour   of   deep-  est    tri  -  al  when  all  earth-  ly  com-fort  fails 

5.  Oh    this  bless- ed    life     in    Je- sus?  Sin-ner,  won't  you  hear  his  call? 

-*-       -^       '0-       -P-       -^ 


■£--J^t 
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And  I  thought  for    one     so     vile    no    hope  could  be;       But    the 

Which  he    shed    for     my  trans- gres-sions  on     the  tree;    And    the 

From  the     ban     of      sin    and  death   he  makes  me  free;  There *s  no 

And  no    cheer-ing    ray      of     sun-shine     I      can  see,    Then     to 

From  the  pow'r    of    sin 'a    do  -  min  -  ion     he    can  free;  Yield    thy 


^4#^^;##iiis^^ 


bless-  ed  Lord   of    Glo-ry  stooped  and  raised  me  to    liim-self,  And  he 

bless- ed  peace  of  heav- en  came  u\  -   to    my  wea-ry  soul,    As    he 

e  -  vil    can    be -fall   me  while  I'm    rest-ing    in     his  grace.  And  he 

him    I  bring  my    sor-row  and  he    wipes    a  -  way  my  tears,    As    he 

heart  to    him  this  mo-ment  and  with  joy  thou'lt  surely  find  That  he'll 

t:   -f^   f'    '-^ 


Chorus. 
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pu^>  his  lov-ingarms 

put  his  lov  -  ing  arms 

haos  his  lov  -  ing  arms 

puts  his  lov-ingarms 

put  his  lov-ingarms 

-  -Jfz    -fz     -     - 


He  put  his  lov-ingarms    a 


'St- 
a  -  round  me. 
a  -  round  me. 
a  -  round  me. 
a  -  round  me.    |    <^^^o.  for  Slh  verse. 

a  -round  thee!  J  He'll  put  his  loving  arms    a 

^.  ^    -  - 
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OteeaceB. 


His  Loyiiig  Arms  Around  Me.— Coiicliided. 


round  me,  He  put  his  lov-mg  anus  arc  mid  me,    1  look 'd  into  his  face,   it 
round  thee,  He'll  put  his  loving  ar«is  arou/id  tliee,  Look  up  into  his  face,   ife 


iitelil^lig 


^^l^ipiB 


beamed  with  ten-der  grace,  As    he    put  his  lov-ing  arras    a -round  me. 
beams  with  ten-der  grace,  And  he'll  jjut  his  lov  <  ing  arms    a  -  round  thee. 
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-i^: 


39  "Yes,  Dear  Lord." 

Mrs.  C.  H.  M.  Copyright,  1901,  by  H.  L.  Gilmour.  Mrs.  O.  H.  Mobbis. 


1.  Long  my  wilful  heart  said  '  'no"  To  Jesus'  tender  pleading;  Now  I  long  hi?« 

2.  Bringing  all    I  am  and  have  Li  humble  conoe-cra-tion,  Trusting  in    tho 

'rusting  not  m 
S^ot  by  feeling 


3.  Giv-ing  o' er  my  doubts  and  fears  And  all  my  useless  trying, Trusting  not  m  y 

4.  Yes,dear  Lord,in  life  or  death  With  thee  all  good  possessing,  Not  by  feel  ing,' 
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CH(3RU3. 


love  ta  icnow^My  otubborn  will  is  yielding. 
bloo{i  I  claim  This nt-termost  sal-  va-tion. 
i>ray'rri  or  tears,  But  on  thy  word  rely-ing. 
but  )>y  faith  I  take  the  promis'd  blessing. 
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doar  Lord,  Yoc,d  gar  L'>rd.H9re  1 


give  my  all     to  thee         I     believe,  I  believe  The  blood  avails  for  m^ 


No.  40.         Tell  Mother  I II  Start  To-day. 


C.  B.S. 


COPYRIGHT,  1907,  BYCLARENCE  B.  6TROU8E. 
ENTERED  AT  STATrONER'S  HALL. 


Clarence  B.  Strouse. 
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1.  I  re-mem-ber  well  the  day, 
2. "In  the  straight  and  nar-row  way, 
3.  It  was  then    I  pledged  my  word, 
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When  moth-er  went  a  -  way; 
I  led  you  day  by  day; 
To  love  and  serve  the    Lord; 
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As  I  stood  be  -  side  her  bed, 
Now  I  ask  you  for  my  sake, 
And  that  moth-er  dear   we      laid, 


These  words  to  me    she  said; 
This  prom-iseto     me     make; 
To      rest    beneath  the    shade; 


Si^^S^ 
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**My  son  give  God  your  heart; 
You've  drift  -  ed  from  the  track; 
Long  years  have  passed  and  gone,  - 
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We  must  hot  live     a  -  part. 

My  boy,   my  boy  come  back, 

I    face  that  brok  -  en    vow, 
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For  heav'n  shall  be  my  home, 
0  prom  -  ise  me,  dear  heart, 
<)     Sav  -  ior,  lead  the    way, 
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Thro'  end  -  less  years    to    come.' 
For  heav'n  to   make    a     start." 
I'll    start    for  heav'n  to  -  dayl 
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Chorus. 


Tell  Mother  I'll  Start  Today. 
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Tell  mother  I'll  start  to  -  day,         Up  -  on  the   nar  -  row  way, 
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Sav  -  ior  tell  my  moth  -  er   I  won't  de  - 
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Tell  her    it  was  her   pray'r         That  saved  me  from  de  -  span-, 
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Sav  -  ior,     tell      my     moth-er 
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I'll 


be     there. 


;^ 


m^ 


r4=J=r,JM 


-Wajf   "•»" 


^ 


:r=P 


(^-*- 


41 


Home  With  Thee%  Dear  LoM. 


K.  T.  G.  andC.  B.  S 
Effective  as  a  solo 


Mary  C.  Psarck.    Art.  fey  K. 


I  1.  Some  day  trouble  wilj  not  come,  And  sorrows  be  unknown,  Our  failures  all  will  disappear, 
\  2.  All  our  fearsand  doubts  will  end,The  day  that  we  get  home,  The  lights  up  there  will  shine  more  bright, 
j  3,  Borne  day,  Lord,  be  it  thy  time,  If  many  days  or  soon, We'll  struggle  on  with  faith,  then  rea 


^^^^^^^^B 


Some  day  we  will  be  at  home,Some  day  clouds  will  pass  away,Tbe  siorms  no  more  will  come, 
Thaa  the  stars,  the  sun  or  moon,  We'll  all  sing  in  great  delight,Each  day  in  our  sweet  home. 
Evermore  with  the*  at  home, No  more  sorrow, no  more  tears,  But  all  in  joyful  bliss, 
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Chokits. 


^^^^^^^^^^^m 


'Twill  brightnessbe  thro' eiernity,Home  with  thee,dearLord,homewiththee.  Daysmay  dawn  and  fadet^- 

i>ays  may  dawn  and 
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Yv'ay,     Dark  and  dreary  be  the  skies,       Yet  I  shall  be  glad  al-way.  With 

fade  away.  Dark  auU  drear- y  be  the  skies,  Yet  I  shall        be  g-Iad  alway,With 
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thee  inside  sweet  Paradise ;    Tiiou  art  peace  and  joy  to  me, Thou  art  hope  and  heav'u  a- 

thee  in-  side       sweet  Paradise ;  Tiioii  art  per,^-e  and      joy  to  me,  Thou  art  hope  and 
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Hilar  d. 
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hove,         All  the  world  will  darkness  be,  Without  thee,  dear  Lord,  without  thee. 

heav'n  above,  All  the  world  will  darkness  be  without  thee. 


^l.^J. 


Cepyright  1901,  by  Clarence  B.  Strpose. 


No.  42. 

C.  B.  S. 


The  Bible  of  Our  Fathers, 
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COPYPIGHT,    1907,    BY   CLARENCE   B.   STKOUSE. 

ENTERED  AT  STATIONER'S   HALL.  ClarCliee  B.  StrOUSC. 
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2. 
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bi 

ble  of 

ble  of 

ble  of 

ble  of 

ble  of 


our  la  -  thers  Is      the  bless  -  ed  word     of  God, 

our  fa  -  thers  Its   great  prom  -  is  -  es       are  true, 

our  fa  -  thers  Tha'    at-tacked  with-out,  with-in, 

our  fa  -  thers,  On  -  ly  those  who  preach  iL  whole 

our  fa  -  thers  In     the  judg-ment  day     will   be 


its     pag  "  es    are 
They  nev  -  er    fail 
Is       still      re  -  joic 
Are   reach  =  irig  dy  - 
The     on   -  ly  book 


tzz-:P^ 


Chorus. 
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m  -  spir  -  ed— By  its  light  our  fa  =  thers  trod, 
be  -  liev  -  ers;  Trust,  its  gos  -  pel  will  save  you! 
ing  mill -ions  It  i|  sav  -  ing from  their  sin. 
ing  sin  ■=  neriS,Bring-ing  peace  to  the  lost  soul. 
re -main -ing,  Save  the  book     of   life    iie'llsee, 

iE£^E^~^- 
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The  bi 


ble  of    our  fa-ther?  h     the  book  for  me,    The   bi  -  ble  of 


w. 
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fath=ers,  let     it     ev  -  er    be,  The     bi  -  ble  of     oui-  fa-thers  is    good    e- 


igL^:ri-f:-J^:-:^ 
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noughforme,    The      bi 


fit,  ^     , 


ble  of    our  fa-thers,  our    hope    e-ter  -  nal-ly. 


i^^ljillili^i^fjyjii 


no.  43. 


Power  Enough  for  Thee. 


h 


May  Pierce. 


COPYRIGHT,  1907,  BY  CLARENCE  B.  8TROU6E.  May   PlCfCe, 

ENTERED  AT  STATIONER'S  HALL.  Atr.  frOTD  EU  old  Molody. 
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1.  0       wea   -    ry  faint  -  ing    soul,      On    Christ 

2.  To    Him      who  long   hath  sought.  Whose  mer 

3.  Tho' dark     the  shad  -  ows  lay,       A    -    long 

4.  Com3,tho'  by  sin  dis- tressed;  Come,  tho' 
6.  ]>Jo  price  thy  liOrd  de  -  mands;  Be  -  hold, 
6.  His    love      is  full    and   free.      Wide    as 


EtE^JE^-:^ 


thy  bur  -  den    roll; 
cy   chang-eth     not, 
thy  lone  -  ly      way, 
by    sin     op  -  pressed; 
He  wait  -  ing    stands; 
e  -  ter  -  ni  -  ty; 
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He'll 

To 

Fear 

Come, 

With 

Oh, 

cleanse 

cleanse 

not, 

here 
■  in 
come, 

and  make  thee  whole 
from   ev  -  'ry    spot, 
for     day    by    day, 
is       per  -  feet  rest. 
His  wound  -  ed  hands ^ 
and    look,   and  see, 

tl«-      -^'     -p-     -,-. 

t      "ir  ^  -r-    -r- 

There's  pow'r 
There's  pow'r 
There's  pow'r 
There's  pow'r 
There's  pow'r 
There's  pow'r 

e — e_      ^    \^      ^ 

e  -  nough  for  thee, 
e  -  nough  for  thee, 
e  -  nough  for  thee, 
e  -  nough  for  thee, 
e  -  nough  for  thee. 
e  -  nough  for  thee. 
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Chorus. 
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There's  pow'r     e  -  nough  for 
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thee,  There's  pow'r  e  -  nough  for    thee; 
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Grace    is    firil,  and  grac«    is    free,  There's  pow'r    e  -  nough  for  thee. 
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No.  44. 


He's  Real  to  Me. 


Es5ek  W.  Kenyon.         copyright,  1907,  by  arnold  a  strouse. 
Slowly,  with  expression. 


Oliver  Arnold.  Jr. 


1.  He's  real  to  me,  my  Fa  -  ther  God,    I  know  Him  thro'  His  precious  Word; 

2.  It's  real  to  me,  my  Savior's  blood,  Bygrace  the  truth  I've  un-der- stood, 

3.  The  Spirit's  real,  His  might-y  power  Pro-tects  me  in    temp-ta-tion's  hour; 

4.  His  word  is  real,  0     soul   re  -  joice,  It     is    your  bless-ed  Sav-ior's  voice; 

5.  0     soul,  He  will  be     real  to     thee    If  thou  but  claim  Re  -  al  -  i  -  ty; 
(3.  His  prom-ise  is    so    real   to     me.    Of   His  re  -  turn   Re  -  al  -  i  -  ty; 


'0m^m^ 


He's  real  to  me,   my  Shepherd  King,    I      see  Him  now   in    ev  -  'ry-thing. 
It's  pow'ro'er  sin  and  flesh  -  y  lust      Is   now  so   real    I      ful  -  ly  trust. 
In    per  -  feet  light  He  gi]id-eth  me    And  makes  Himself  Re  -  al  -  i    -  ty. 
It   tells    you    of   His  con-stant  love  That  in  -  ter-cedes  for  you   a  -  bove. 
Be  real    thy -self    in   ev  -  'ry   part,  Re  -  al  -  i  -  ty     will   fill  thy  heart, 
\Y\ien  I    shall  see  His  bless  -  ed  face,  I'll  praise  Him  tor    His  wondrous  grace. 

1^ 
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Chords. 
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He's  real  to  me,   He's  real  to  me.    My  Fa  -  ther  God     is   rr?.l    to  me 

5 


m^^^^^m 


|T=j=t 


My  soul  demands  Re  -  al  -  i  -  ty.    My  Fa  -  ther  God   is    real    to    me. 
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No.  45.         I  Want  to  be  True  to  Thee. 


S.L. 


COPYRIGHT,  1607,  BY  CLARENCE  B.  6TROU6E. 
ENTERED  AT  STATIONEr's  HAIL, 


Scott  Liswrence. 
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1,  Dear  Je  -  sus,  my  vSav  ~  ior,  now  list    to    my  plea,  I  want;  to  be 

2.  1       see  Thee  at  [prayer  in    the  gar -den     a  =  lone,  I  want  to  be 

3.  I      think  of  Thy  siif  -  f  ring  on    Cal- va  -  r,  *sbi">w,  I  want  to  be 

4,  My  bless -ed  Ee  -  deem  -  er,  keep  me  in    the   way,  I  war.t  to  be 
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to 

Thee; 

true 

to 

Thee; 

true 

to 

Thee; 

true 

to 

Thee; 

■f-  V  V  -  -  r    r  ^'' 

I    love  Thee  be-cause  Thou  hast  first  lo?  -  ed    me, 
Neg-lect  -  ed  by  those  Thou  didst  count  as  Thine  own, 
0  Ijless  me  and  cleanse  mo  dear  Sav-ior  Just  now, 
That  I     in    Thy  beau- ty  may  see  Thee  some  day, 
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Chorus. 

t==:zri-Tz^ZEXizr- 
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I    want    to  be     true     to   Thee.     I    want  to   be  true,  I  mean  to  be 
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truv^   To   my  King  who  reign -eth   in      glo 
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ry;    I  'II  pray  night,  and 
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day,  And  al-ways    o-bey     My  King  who    reign -eth  in     glo   -   ry. 


45  (b)     Where  the  Sun  .Ifever  Goes  Binvn. 


Rev.  Johnson  Oatman,  Jr. 


NO.  R.  Bryant 


1.  When  earth's  ties  are      riv    -    en,  When  earth's  ties      are      riv  • 

2.  Dear  friends  gone  be  -  fore       me,   Dear  friends  gone     be  -  fore 

3.  Some     day        I  will    meet    them.,  Some  day        I  will    meet 

4.  There  we'll     live  for  -    ev    -    er,   There  we'll     live  for  -    ev  - 


me, 

them, 

er, 
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I         will     meet  you     in         heaven,  Where  the  sun  nev 

There  are    now  watching    o'er     me,  Where  the  sun  nev 

Some  glad    day  I      will  greet  them,  Where  the  sun  nev 

On     the   banks  of    the       riv  -  er,  Where  the  sun  nev 


er  goes  down. 

■  er  goes  down, 
er  goes  down. 

■  er  goes  down. 
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Refrain. 


Where  the     sun     nev  -■  er    goes  down.  Where  liie    .;un     nev 


goes  down; 
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1      will  meet    you    in         heaven,  Where  the  sun  nev  - 

There  are  now  watching    o'er  me,  Where  the  sun  nev  - 

Some  glad  day    I   will  greet  them,  Where  the  sun  nev - 

On    the  banks    of     the      riv  -  er,  Where  the  sun  nev  - 

CovvfJgbt,  BSCMJIl,  by  PprFer  I'ubUshing  Co. 


er  goes   down, 

er  goes   down, 

er  goes  down, 

er  goes   down. 
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Someone's  Last  Call. 


iSTnTSA  R.  WGSXWmLU 
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1.  Come,   oh   come  to    the  bless  -  ed    Sav    •      -  lOur 

2.  Deep,  deep,  deep  in    the  heart  there  whis    -    •  pers 

3.  Long,  long,  long  have  you  tried     to     sti      -      -  fle 

4.  Now,   now  J  NOW  as    the  Spir  -  it    stirs you, 

•f  t^-  -^^        ^   .  ..r-J> 


List,     oh 

God's  own 

Yearn-  inga 

Hard  -  en 
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1.  Oome,     oh      come 

2.  Deep,   deep,  deep 

3.  tiong:,    long,  long 

4.  Now,     now,  NOW 


to  tfie  bless  -  ed          Sav-iour,  List,      oh 

in  the  heart    there  whis -pers  God's    own 

have  you  tried     to            sti  -  fle  Yearn -ings 

as  the  Spir  -  it           stirs  you,  Hard  -  en 
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don. 


list      to      his    lov  -  ing  call, 

voice    to    each  way  -  ward  child  ; 

sweet    to        a     life    more  pure ; 

not  your    fast  melt  >-  ing  heart ; 


Of   -    fer  -  ing    par 


Heed      it!       O    heed  it! 

Quench  them    no    long    -      er 
Take,    take    sal  -  va     -     tion 
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list 

voice 

toward 

not 


to        his 

to        his 

life  ■  more 

your 


call, 
child, 
pure, 
heart. 
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Par-  don  from  sin      to 
Be    no  more  sin  -  be  - 
But    in    God   rest     se   • 
Else  shall  your  chance  de 


all ;       Oh     come, 
guiled,    Oh      heed 


m^Tir-^^ 


he  gives   par -don  from 
his  voice,   be    now  no 
cure;     Oh      strive       no  more,  but     in   God 
part;      Oh     take  it    now,    else  shall  your 
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ain    to    all,    to       all., 
more  beguiled,  be-  guiled. 
rest    se-cure,  se  -  cure, 
chance  de-part,  de  -  part. 


4t-^^ 


[  Come,  come  to  Je-  sus,  Come  ere  this  moment  takes 
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Someone's  Last  Call.— Concluded. 
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flight ;  It     may     be  iiow  someone's  last  call,  lust  csall  to  -  nigb*^. 


47  Where  Jesns  Is,  'Tls  Heayen. 

C.  F.  BiTTi.ER,,  J.  M.  Black. 


if^g^HiiiigiliiP 


1 .  Since  Christ  my  soul  from  sin  set  t'ree,This  world  has  been  a  heav'ii  to  me; 

2.  Onee  lieaveu  seemed  a     far-  off  plat;e,  Till  Jesus  showed  H  is  smiling  faiie; 
8.  What  matters  where  on  earth  we  dwell  ?  On  mouutain  top,  or  in  the  deli  ? 
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And, 'mid  earth's  sorrows  and  its  woe,  'Tisheav'n  my  Je  -  sus  here  to  know. 
Now  it's  be-  gun  with  -  in  my  soul, 'Twill  last  while  endless  a  -  ges  roll. 
In    cot-tage,  or    a    mansion  fair.  Where  Je-s us  is,   'tis  heav-en  there.' j 


m^^^mm^^s^ 


Chorus. 
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O    hal  -  ie  -  lu  -jah,  yes 'tis  heav'n,'Tisheav'n  to  know  my  sins  forgiv'n 
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On  land   or  sea,  what  matters  where,  Where  Je-sus  is,     'tis  heav~en  there. 


Bury  thy  Hmn  at  t}w  Poiiiitaiii. 


Jj.  E.  JONKS. 


■^^m^^m 
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Would  you  I'rotn  bur-dens  and    sor  -  rows    be  free  ?  Bur  -  y 

Je  -  sus   the  price  of     thy    ran  -  som    hath  x^aid,  Bur  •  y 

Would  you  have  heart  all   uu  •  spot  •  ted     and  pure  ?  Bur  -  y 

Would  you  have  rest  and     a       ful  -  ness     of  joy?  Bur  -  y 


thy 
thy 
thy 
thy 


:zitzz=ibr=zitz:::_3'::      :*:    : ;: jtz: 


sins  at  the  fount  -  ain.         Pie  -  cious  the       cur  •  rent,      'tis 

sins  at  the  fount  -  aiu.         On  him  thy        e?    -    'ry    'TMns  - 

sins  at  the  fount  »  ain.  Would  you  have  pea<ie    that     doth 

sins  at  the  fount  °  ain.  Would  you  be  used       in         the 


mm 


imp 


-^=t 


¥M^m 


^mmmm 


flov^  -  ing  for    t>jee,  Bur  -  y  thy  sins  at  the  fount  -  aia, 

gres  -sion  js      iaid,  Bur  -  y  thy  sins  at  the  fount  -  ain. 

ev  -    er  en  •  duie.  Bur  -  y  thy  sins  at  the  fount  ~  am. 

Mas  -  ter's  em  -  ploy.  Bur  -  y  thy  sins  at  the  fount  -  aiii. 


5El 


%^t 


i 


isSsl 


iiip 


Chorus 


Bur  -  y   thy  sins  at  the  fount 


am. 


Bur  '  y    thy  sins  at   the  fount -ain, 


\mm$mm0mmMim0 


■^--^ ^--H^ 


-3E|E^ 


-t^- 


precious  the  blood,  fein-cleausing  flood,   Bur- y  thy  sins  at  the  fount- aia. 


Sfi^-llgbt.MCSfJt.  &y  Waju  Mo  F^Ba», 
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Learins  all  to  Jesns. 


"  Behold  we  have  forsaken  all  and  followed  thee." 
lr>A  M.  BUDD. 


-St.  Mark  19:  27. 

Chas.  n.  Gakrjkt^ 


^gfe^H^I^^^ 


Leav-ing  all     to      fol-low  Je  -  siis,  Turning  from  the  world  a  -    way, 
Naught  reserv-iiig,    on   the  al  -  tar    All     1    lay,  and  wait  the      hour, 
Tak-ing  up    the  crossforJe  -  sus,  Glad  for  him    to  suf  *  fer        sham©; 
Walking  still   by    faith  m  Je  -  sns,  Trusting  till   he  gives  me       sightj 
Praise  his  precious  name  foi-ev  -  er,  That  his  blood  hath  made  me  free; 


the 


Bteppingout   up-  on     his  promise,     All     I   have    is  his     to   - 
When  the  fire  from  heav'n  descending  Shall  at-test    his  glo-rious 
All  my  gain     I    count  but  loss -ea,    For  the  glo  -  ry  of     his 
When  ray  chastened  soul   is  read  -  y,     He  will  lead  me  to 

Now  my  soul  shall  joy  to  tell    it,  Thro'  the  long  e  -  ter 

^Jl .^^^^ 


^  ow  my 


day. 
pow'E. 
name, 
lighk 

ty. 


'SPW^ 


toll 


±1 


f^ 


Chorus. 


ffi 


m^ 


m 


5^ 


f~-r~tr 


f=¥^ 


Leav-iog    all  to  fol  -  low     Je      -       sua,  Tuin-ii^ 

Xjeav'  Ing    all        to      fo)  •  low,     fol    -  low    Je    •  sua, 


P 


US 


t=f=f=f=^ 


^^^ 


^P^^^^^^^E^ 


from    the  world  a        -        way ; Stepping  out         uu   - 

Turn  -  ing,  turn 'ing   from     th«  world     a-   way;  Step-ping  uCxt    up 


^rW^ 


^^^ 


^^ 


I       V    I      ^ 


±=± 


i,  All      I      hi 


?^ 


on      his  prom     -      ise, 

on       hhi    blesa  •  ed  prom  -  ise, 


ave  is    his     to    -    day. 


,  ^UPb^  Haps  #  »i«ftl!Wt»  «lils»aB^  UL 


No.  50, 


C.B.  S. 


God  Will  Answer. 

COPYRIGHT,  1907,   BY  CLARENCE  B.  STROUSE. 
ENTEHED  AT  STATIONER's  HALL. 


1i-=t- 


i^ 


itciq: 


:tE£ 


J. 


4?- 


Clarence  B.  Strouse. 


m 


1.  If        I  but  trust  Thy  precious  blood  And  plunge  beneath  its  cleansing  flood, 

2.  If        I   but  con  -  se -crate    to   Thee  My    life  for    all    e  -  ter  -  ni  -  ty, 

3.  If        I   but  trust  Thy  promise  made  Thatpowex'  shouldst  my  life  pei--vade, 

4.  And  when  thou  comest  for  Thy  love,    I'll  meet  Thee  in  the  clouds  a  -  bove; 


m^: 


W — b-s — i 1— b- 


m 


^_i_ 


t=±F=t=^-=^F=t=^=P=tp=p 


l^s^ipp^^^i^^sii 


I         will   re-ceive  Thy  par-don  free    And  know  that  Thou  hast  answered  me. 
Thou  wilt  Thy  pu  -  ri  -  ty    im  -  part   Andj  give   to   me       a  per-fect  heart. 
And    pray  the  Ho  -  ly  Ghost  to     fill      My     soul  with  all   Thy  per-fect  will. 
My  prayer  will  cease  at  heaven's  door,  And  praise  be  -  gin   for  -  ev  -  er  -  more» 


Chorus. 


--^-r-.'- 


I^g^^^^^^^p 


I 


God  will  answer,   lov-ing-ly  answer,    Certainly  an37/er  my  prayer,  God  will 


^^^^s^^a 


an-swer,  glad-ly  an  -  swer,  An  -  swer  my  prayer;   Answer  be-liev-ing  prayer. 


Ife^^^p 


£ 


ipZIi^Z^pL 


fcff-fei- 


I    i 


^p-^ 


I 


5i 


I'll  Qo,  Send  Me. 


Ij.  S.  J. 


t».  E.  .Towl*. 


1.  Dear    Lord,     I     would  now      as      thy    nies  -  sen  -  ger      go,       O'er 

2.  O        send    me       to   where  there    are  hearts  that    are     sad,     And 

3.  I      would    not      be        i    -  die    when  souls    are       a  -  stray,    All 


mountain     or     val  -  ley     or      sea ; 

quick   at     thy    bid-  ding   I'll      go ; 

burdened  with   sor-row    and     sin; 


O  fill  me  and  fit  me  to 
O  help  me  to  tell  them  the 
O     may    I       to  them  all    thy 


tell      of     thy     love      And'  just  where  thou   will-  eth    send     me. 
mer  -  cy     and  grace,    That  thou     art       a  -  wait  -  ing      to      show, 
good-ness     de-clare,    And     un  -  to      thy      joy   bring  them     in. 

_^- -0 .. ^ ^ P— ^ ^ ^ P-~ — — ^ # — r-m^^^M^ 


~Xr- 


:tL 


m,\ 


Chorus. 


.4 


atrj; 


::]r3:zf< 


t=t 


ril     go, ... .      send    me, ...        on    an  -  y     er-rand  of    love     for  thee, 
I'l'l   gr<>,  send  nie, 


rii  go, 


«-T-irj^£SE^^: 


S^ili 


send  me, ....       on    an  -  y     er-rand  of  love  for  thee. 

go,  send  me, 


"»— H#- 


-^-i^ 


as«Jia^,  ar  ■''■«w 
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C.  H.  M. 


Mine  Eyes  Beheld  the  King 

Song  and  Chorus. 


INIes.  C.  H.  Morris. 


3 .  Ijong  by   sin  my  eyes  were  hold 

2.  It  was  Christ,  the  lowly     Je 

3.  How  my  load  of  cares  fell  from 

4.  Day  by  day  he's  waiting  with 


r  r    r^-  LLU 


f 

en, 
sas, 
me, 
me, 


Wea  -    ry  yeai"^  in  blindness 
\Mio  once  walk'd  in  Gal-  i  - 
How  my  doubts  and  fears  were 
Holds  my  hand  and  guides  my 


life        on  pleas  -  ure     bent. 
thus  brought  sight    to      me, 
pre  -  cious  love      was    flll'd. 
com  -  fort  won  -  drous  sweet 

t^ 


Till  One  came  in  love  and 
Bright  "  er  shone  the  sun  a  - 
How         I       felt  my  sins  for  - 

Do       you    won-deri'm    re 


^W^ 


i 


mer  -  cy,  Touch'd  my   eyes    and  siglit  did 

bove  me,  Sweet  -      er  seeni'dthe  l)irdri    to 

giv  -  en,  Felt  new    life   with -in      me 

joic  -  iug,  Won  -      der    that      I    shout  and 


\ 

bring; 
sing; 
sprmg; 
sing  ? 


Copjrjght,  1398,  by  H.  L.  Gilmour,  Weuonah,  N.  J 


Mine  Eyes  Beheld  the  King.— Concluded. 


mfiif!-+^fis^mmm 


At      his  feet  I  fell  and  woishipp'd, For  mine  eyes  beheld  the  King. 

All  the  earth  took  on  new  beau-  ty,  When  mine  eyes  beheld  the  King. 

I       became  an  heir  of    heav  -  en,  When  miae  eyes  beheld  the  King. 

For    I'mliv-ing  in  his  pres  -  ence,  And  I     still    ]>eholi  the  King. 


m 


^ 


_-,j4_- 


For  mine 
When  mine 
When  mine 

And      I 


eyes be-  held  the  King, 

eyes be-  held  the  King, 

eyes be-  held  the  King, 

still . . . .  o . . .  be-  hold  the  King, 


For  mine 
When  mine 
When  mine 

And   I 


■^-^ 


-t 


-^J" 


n — L_i (_! i^ &— « w p- — -m — - — -^ 


-^-V 1^ 


For  mine  eyes  be  -  held 
When  mine  eyes  be  lield 
When  mine  eyes  be  -  held 

And      I    still    be  -  hold 


the  King-,  be  -  held 
the  King-,  be  -  held 
the  King,  be  -  lield 
the  King,  be  -  hold 

I- 


the  King, 
the  King, 
the  King, 
the  King, 


eyes, 
eyes, 
eyes. 

eyes. 


beheld  the 

beheld  the 

beheld  the 

behold  the 


King; At    his  feet . 

King; All   the  earth . 

King; I     be  -  came . 

King; For  I'm  liv 


I 

t<K)k 

an 

ini!; 


eyes  be-held  the  King,  beheld  the  Kins 

When  mine  eyes  be-held  the  King,  beheld  the  King; 

When  mine  eyes  be-held  the  King,  beheld  the  King; 

And    I      still  be-hold  the  King,  heboid  the  King; 

I  I        ^       I 

I ( H 


At    his  feet    I 
All  the  earth  took 
1       became  an 
For  I'm  liv»  ing 


i3EEE§EE3; 


t 


m- 


-^- 


-"^ 


I 


wor-  shipp'd.  For  mine  eyes  be 

beau   -    ty.  When  mine  eyes  be 

heav  -    en,  When  mine  eyes  be 

pres    -  ence,  And     I  still  be 


held 
held 
held 
hold 


the  King, 

the  King, 

the  King, 

the  King, 


^ 


3==rz=t 


^ 
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Sweeter  Than  All, 


Rev.  Johnson  Oatman,  Jk. 


r%%B 


i 


J.  Howard  Kntwtsle. 

1^ 


^^^s=E^30mm^m^ 


1.  Christ  will  me   his    aid    af-  ford, 

2.  I      can  fol-  low    all    the  way, 

3.  Tho*     a  ves  -  sel      I     may  be, 

4.  When     I  reach  the  crys  -  tal  sea, 


1 


Nev-er    to  fall, 
Hearing  him  call, 

Bro-ken  and.  small, 
Voic-es  will  call, 


nev-er    to    fall; 

hearing  him  call; 

bro-ken  an.d  small, 

voic-es  will  call; 


While  I   find   my  precious  Lord  Sweeter  than  all,  sweeter  than  all. 

Find- ing  him, from  day   to  day.  Sweeter  than  all,  sweeter  than  all. 

Yet   his  blessings  fall  on   me,  Sweeter  than  all,  sweeter  than  all. 

But  my  Sav-iour's  voice  will  be  Sweeter  than  all,  s^^  eeter  than  alL 


mmmmm 


Since   Iheardhis    lov-ing  call,  Sweeter  than  all 


sweet-er  than  alL 


Copyright,  MCM,  by  J.  Howard  Kntwisle. 

54  RE  HUDSON.       I'll  Live  for  Thee. 


C.  R.  DuNBAR. 


^feii=pi=ifepp=^=^iiy 


1.  My  life,  my  love,  I  give  to  thee.  Thou  Lamb  of  God,  who  died  for  me; 
S.  I  now  be-lieve  thou  dost  receive,  For  thou  hast  died  that  I  might  live; 
3.     O    thou  who  died  on   Cal  -  va-  ry.      To  save  my  soul   and  make  me  free; 


m^^^i^mm^m^<^m 


^Qj^  „X'U  live  for  thee, I'll  live  for  tkefc.  And  O  how  glad  mf  soul  slioei^i  ,  >^ 

U»ed  by  periaUsloii  of  Bo  B,  Hudsoc.  cwccr  of  Cop/rigiiV. 


56 


At  Calrary. 


Wm.  R.  Newell. 


D.  fi.  Towner, 


^^m^m^^^^^mi 


1.  Years   I  spent  in    van  -  i    -  ty    and  pride,     Car  -  ing    not  luy  Lord  was 
3.  By  God's  word  at  last  my   sin      I  learned;  Then     1     trembled  at     the 


3.  Now  I'vegiv'nto   Je-sus    ev  - 'ry- thing,    Now      I     glad  -  ly  own  him 

4.  Oh .'     the  love  that  dre^v  sal-  ra-tion's  plan,     Oh  !  the  grace  that  brought  it 


^n 


m 


S 


*=ic 


t— t~r 


i 


d: 


^ 


cru  -  ci  -  fied.   Knowing  not     it  was   for  me     he  died   On   Cal  -  va  -  ry. 

law  I'd  spurned,  Till  my  guilt- y  soul  im-ploring, turned  To  Cal  -  va  -  ry. 

as    my  King,   Now  my  raptured  soul  can  on  -  ly    sing    Of  Cal  -  va  -  ry. 

down  to    man,     Oh!  the  mighty  gulf  that  God  did  span  At   Cal  -  va  -  ry. 

-#-•     -•-     -#-•    -#-  -#-       -#-       -0-       -0-  I 


e 


t=B^ 


tr-ti^— f— r 


^ 


f=^ 


^* 


1 


1 — r- 

Chorus. 


F^^f^^b^- 


F 


Mer  -  cv  there  was  great  and  grace  was     free,      Par  -  don  there  w'as  mul  -  ti  - 


-  cy  there  was  great  and  grace  was     free.      Par  -  don  there  w'as  mul  -  ti  - 


:?^^f 


^msC. 1 L> W & V4 


t=t: 


:^=N: 


M= 


:4 


±z=r^ 


-^= 


:t^=:l;^ 


_|v_s_jv 


iiiiSiiii^^ 


plied 


n 


to    me,    There  my  burdened  soul  found  lib-  er  -  ty.  At   Cal  -  va  -  ry. 


A — I- 


-i — V — V^^-V 


h^=h^ 


"^^ 


1^^ 


"-•Bytight,  MDCCCXCIX,  by  D.  B.  Towner. 


I'll  Live  for  Thee.— Concluded 


D.  C.  for  Chxfrv^. 


m^ 


O      may      I     ev    -   er     faith  -  ful   be,     My     Sav-iour  and     my  God  ! 

And  now  henceforth  I'll   trust    in  thee,  My     Sav-iour  and     my  God  ! 

I      con  -  se-crate    my     life     to   thee,  My     Sav-iour  and     my  God ! 


:g=:- 


That  thou  didst  ^ive   thy-  self    for  me.     Mt^    Sav-iour  and     my  Qct<^\ 


5t 


iiiiig  the  Bells  of  Full  Salyation, 


o.  B.  e. 


Olabenoe  E.  ©iiotrsB. 


^^fesS^fePiaiite^a 


r 


1-  King/  for  the  world  is    dy    -    ing,  Eingl  hear  the  sin-ners    cry   •   ing, 

2.  Ring!  while  to  Christ  we're  clinging,  Ring!  for  the  grace  he's  bring  -  ing, 

3.  Ring!  for    the  spir-its'     giv    -    en,  Ring!  for  the  chains  are  riv    -    en; 

4.  Ring!  for  the  souls  made  whit  -  er,  Ring!  for  the  hearts  made  light -er; 


SP^ 


wmm^m^m^^mm 


Ring!  christian  hearts  are  sigh  =  ing,  Ring  the  bells  of  full  sal  »  va  ■»  tion. 

Ring!  while  his  praise  we're  sing-ing.  Ring  the  bells  of  full  sal  -  va  -  tion. 

Ring!  thro'  the  e^rth  and  hear  -  en;  Ring  the  bells  of   full  saJ  -  va  -  tion. 

Ring!   for  the  world  made  bright-er,  Ring  the  bells  of  full  sal  =  va  -  tion. 


mmmmmm 


i 


rHORTJS. 


Iiiliiiii^iliiiip^ 


Ring,  ring,  ring,    ring,  ring,  ring,  Ring  the  bells  of    full   sal        va  =  Mon; 


mmmmmim^m^ 


pmimmmmm^m^mm 


Ring,  ring,  ring,    ring,  ring,  ring,  Ring  the  bells  of  full    r3,1   -    va  -  tion. 


mmm^mm^mm^ 


Copyrisht  1901,  by  Clarence  B.  Strouse. 


kit 


t  IB  a  Pllgrira 


Ma«v  S,  B-  Dankta. 


I-  Lincoj:.;.^  Hmj^ 


a^ 


pppppig^ippppt 


4r- 


1.  I'm  '  a      pjl-grim,   and  I'm   a  strati- ger;       I    can   tar  -  ry,     I     can 

2.  Of   that   cit  -  y,       to  which  I   jour-  ney;    My  Re~deem-er,  my    Re- 

3.  There  the  sunbeams  are   ev  -  er   shin-ing,      O    my  long-ing  heart,  my 


b     1/     i      i 


mm^m0mm^mw 


tar- ry  but   a  night!    Do  not  de- tain  me,  for  I   am     go-ing   Towhei'fithe 
deeni-er,  is  the  light;  There  is  no    sorrov^  nor  an-y     .sighing,  Nor  an  -y 
longing  heart  is  there;  Here  in  this  country,  so  dark  and  dreary,   1  long  have 


_„_.^ 


n 


Chorus. 

I'm  a    pil-grim,    and  Fm  a  stran-ger- 


fountains  are  ev  -  er  flowing ;  )      "         [^  l^  \^  V  ''y  '\^    ^    v     U  U 


tears  there,  nor  an~y      dying.  J-  I'm  a  pilgrim,  Pn)  a  pijgnm,  and  a  stranger, 
wander 'd  forlorn  and  weary;] 


u  u  i^  b 

and  a  stranger, 


\ 


'     I       w   b   1^  b  b  i^ 


I  r^an  tar-ry,    T  can  tar-ry  but  a  night; 


I'm  a      pil  -  i^rim.  and 


tar-ry, 


^^^ 


f- 


ta,r  -  ry, 


ta:rTy  but  a  night ; 


p-ff- 


piipfrirn,  I'm  a  piljrrim, 


«!=j3,J^,4.-^f=|^r|^ 


b  1/  b  U  ! 


i 


-/-t^-b^-t^-V"b^- 


Fm  a  stran-gpi! ; 

^   I 


I   can  tarry,   T  can  tar-ry  but  a  night 


fcTi 


i^? 


i 


f-f 


b  i^  i^  1/  I/-  b 


,i^ 


.s 


aad  a  stranger,  and  a  stra,nger, 


^ar  ■'  ry, 


tar  -  ry. 


-^-.-— - 


^ 


-b  b  l^  b-br^-^- — 


i 


jf3: 


tar-ry  but  a  night 


5<jfy?J«bt  1900-  h.T  Hall-Mack  Ctev    Used  by  permission. 
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No.  58. 


The  Crimson  Wave. 


A.  C.  Pratt. 


COPYRIGHT)   1907,   BY  CLARENCE    B.  8TEOU8E. 

ENTERED  AT  STATIONER'S  HALL.  Qcrtfude  Mfliily  Jooes, 
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1.  0  cross  of  shame  and  an-guish,  Dark,  fath- om- less,  un- known; 

2.  The  crim- son  wave     is    flow  -  ing, 

3.  Be  -  hold    by  faith     a     Sav  -  ior 

4.  Be  -  hold  your  Sav  -  ior  plead  -  ing, 


Is  flow  -  ing  now  for  thee; 
Up  -  on  th'ac-curs  -  ed  tree; 
His    mer  -  cy   now     is    free; 


fcp^^p^ippi^^ 


i 


i^mm 


=3E^^p3 


^'    tjfe  T=t 


m 


0      fount  of    grace  and   glo  -  ry,    0      thou   tide  of   love    di  -  vine, 
Be  -  hold  the  fount  -  ain   o  -  pen  wide     Up  -  on  Mount  Cal  -  va  -  ry. 
Be  -  hold  Him  bleed  -  ing,  dy  -  ing  there,  And  this  for    you   and  me! 
Come,  lest  the   tide     re  -  ced  -  ing,  Nev  -  er  more   a  -  vail    for  thee, 


i 


^ 


1^ 


* 


t^=9- 


m 


Flow  on     till  ev  -  'ry  na    -    tion  Shall  tell    thy    pow'r  to    save- 
That  crim-son  wave    is  flow  -  ing.    Dear  sin  -  ner,     'tis      for    thee; 
Come  to  this  heal  -  ing  fount  -  ain,    0    haste  with  -  out      de  -  lay, 
That  fountain  now     is  o    -    pen,    The  spir  -  it      striv  -  ing    still; 


ff^N^ 


feit 


U 


4»l 


iEsm 
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The  heal-ing    cleansing  pow  -  er    In        the  flow  -  ing  crim  -  son  wave. 
Come  with  thy  heav-y  bur  -  den.    For     the    tide     is     full    and  free. 
And  'neath  its  wave  of  crim  -  son   Wash  thy  load     of    sin     a  -  w^y. 
To    all    the    in  -  vi  -  ta  -  tion  Gives: "Come,  who -so  -  ev  -  er    will." 
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The  Crimson  Wave. 


Chords. 
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The  crira-son  tide    is    flow  -ing  free,  For  thee,  dear  one,  for  thee,  for  thee, 
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Come,  bathe  thy  wea-ry,  sin -sick  soul.  It's  heal-mg  tide  shall  make  thee  whole. 
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Faith  of  Our  Fathers. 


Fredebick  W.  Fabeb. 


St.  Oathkbine. 


Adapted  by  J.  G,  Walton. 
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1.  Faith  of    our  fa-thers!iiv- ing  still      In  spite  of  dungeon,  fire, and  swoni 

2.  Our  fathers, chain 'd  in  prisons  dark,"W"ere  still  in  heart  and  consc^ience  free; 

3.  Faith  of    our  fa-thers!  we  will  love  Both  friend  and  foe  in  all    our  strife: 
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O  how  our  hearts  beat  high  with  joy  Whene'er  we  hear  that  glorious  word ; 
How  sweet  would  be  their  children's  fate,  If  they, like  them, could  die  for  thee! 
And  preach  thee,too,as  love  knows  how,     By  kind-ly  words  and  vir-tuous  lite: 
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Faith  of    our  Fathers!  ho- ly  faith!  We  will  be  true    to  thee  till  death! 
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60  The  Inner  Circle. 

Ff.ORA.   KtRKLAND. 


W.  S.  Weeden. 
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1.  Have  you  heard  the  voice  oJt      Je  -  sus  Whisper, ''  i  have  chos-en      you  '^ 

2.  As    the     first  dis  -  ci-ples     foljove'd,  As  they  went  where'er  he    sent. 

3.  Or,     if       he  shall  choose  to  send  us    On  some  er-rand  in    his    name, 

4.  Mas- ter,      at    thy  foot-stool  kneeling, We, Thy  children, humbly    wait; 
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D©es    he      tell   you    in  com-mun- ion  Whathe   wish- es    you  to 
So     to  -  day    we,  too,  may  fol-  low,  On  his    lead-  ing  still  in   - 
We  can  serve  him  as  dis  -  ci-  pies.  For  our  place   is    j  ust  the 

Lead  us,    send  us,  bless  us,    use   us,  Till  we      en  -  ter  heaven's 
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Chorus 
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Ajeyou   in        the        in-ner  cir  -  cle  ?  Have  you  heard  the  Master's  call  ? 
Are  you  in  the   in-  ner     cir  -  ele  ?  Have  you  heard  the  Master's  call  t 


Have  you  giv'n  your     life  to    Je-sustis    he  now  your   rU  in      tdiv* 
Have  you  giv'n  your  life  to   Je  -  sus? 
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Come  to  Jesus. 
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1.  Come  to     Je  -  sus,  Come  to      Je  -  sus,  Come  to      Je-  sus,  just    now^ 
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JFesii8  Is  Passing  By. 


1.  Come,  con-trite  one,  and  seek  his  grace,  Je  -  sus  is  pass-  ing  by; 

2.  Come,  hun-gry  one,  and  tell  your  need,  Je  -  sus  is  pass-  ing  by, 

3.  Come,  wea  -  ry  one,  and  iind  sweet  rest,  Je  -  sus  is  pass-  ing  by; 

4.  Come,  burden'd  one  bring  all  your  care,  Je  -  sus  is  pass-  ing  by; 


See    .  in     his  rec  -  on  -  oil  -  ing  face  The  sunshine  of    the       sky. 
The  Bread  of  Life  your  soul  will  feed,  And  ful- ly    sat  -  is    -  fy. 
Come  where  the  long-  ing  heart  is  bless'd,  And  on  his  bos  -  om      lie. 
The     love  that  lis- tens    to  your  pray 'r  Will  "no  good  thing"  deny. 
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Chorus. 
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Pass  »  ing  by,  .  .      pass  -  ing  by,  .  .    Hasten  to  meet  him  on  the  way 
Passing  by.    passing  by.passing  by,  passing- by 


Je-  sus  is  pass-ing  by    to-d^y,  pass  -  ing  by,  .  .      pass  -  ing  by.  .  ^ 

Passing  by,      passing- by,  ■      pasiSinglby. 


Used  tov  pwniUsion  or"  L.  E.  Sweney,  Executrix. 

60  {a)  Come  to  Jesus.— Concluded, 


3W,    come    to  Je  -   sus,  Com'e  to       Je  -    sus 
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Just  now,    come    to 
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Je  -   sus.  Come  to 
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sus,     just      uovv. 
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%  He  will  save  you      1      5.  Call  upon  him. 
Sb  He  is  able.  6.  He  will  hear  you= 

4  Only  trust  Iiim.        '      ^.  i^x>k  to  Jesua. 


■ 1 

8.  He'll  forgive  jou. 

9.  Don't  reject  hiMi. 
10    Halleluiahs 
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Some  Other  Day. 


G.M.J 


Slowly,  with  feeling. 


Gertrudh  Manly  Jonks. 
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1.  The  Spir  -  it  once  came  to   an    in-  no- cent  child     And    plead  in  the 

2.  The  Spir  -  it  came  back  to  the       tall,      fair  youth,  With  a    loving  and 

3.  The  Spir  -  it  plead  thus  with  the    toil-worn  man:  "Make  haste  while  God's 

4.  The  old  man  now  leans  oa  his     trem  -  bling  staff"  ^Vith  a  quav-  er-  ing 
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tend'  rest 

tone:  ''Dear 

lit  -  tie 

one,  let   me  come   in  -  to  thy  heart, 

til 

ten  -  der 

plea:  ''The 

harvest 

is     ready,  there's  work  to  be  done, 

grace  shal 

I   last.      The 

sil  -  ver 

is    tinging  thy       locks     of  brown. 

Thy 

bit  -  ter 

sigh:  "I've 

wasted 

a    lifetime     in        sin,"  he  cried,  ' 

'And    ' 
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make  it     for- ev- er    my  own."  "Sweet  Spirit,"  he  cried,  "please  go  away; 

rise,  God  is    calling  for  thee."  "O   Spirit,"  he  cried,  "leave  me,  I  pray, 

years  are  now  slipping  by  fast."  "O   Spirit,"  he     cried,  "I_ should  obey, 
now     I     am    going     to       die:     The  Spirit,  long  slighted,  has  flown  away; 
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For   childhood    is      on-  ly  for  fun     and  play;  Some  oth  -  er  day, 

The    pleasures    of       earth  hold  me       in  sway;  Some  oth  -  er  day, 

But       I      am   too    bu?i  -  y  and  tired      to    pray;  Some  oth  -  er  day, 

No          hope,      no       God,  I  can  -  not  pray;     No     oth  -  er  day, 

b9V7Tt«ti   tdOMUI,  bj  CUzenee  B.  gttouM. 


Some  Other  Day  .—Concluded. 


_A ^_- 


some  oth-er  day;  When    I      am     old-  er,  I'll  bid  thee  stay." 

some  oth-er  day;    Then,  Ho  -  ly    Spir  -  it,  I'll  bid  thee  stay." 

seme  oth-er  day;  When    I     have  time     I  will  bid  thee  stay." 

no  oth-er  day;     The    Ho  -  ly     Spir-  it  has  gone  to  stay." 
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Jesus  in  My  Heart. 


Edna  R.  Worrell. 


Foster.     Arr.  by  C-  B.  S. 


? 


1.  What  makes  my  heart  so   hap  -  py  ev  -  er,     Gay       as      the   flow'rs? 

2.  What  makes  my  tasks     a    joy    and  pleasure,  Hard     tho'  they      be? 

3.  When  sore  oppressed,  I'm  weak  and  weary,      Lad  ~   en    with     care; 

4.  Who,   when  the  clouds  of    life    are  o'er  me,     By  storm  winds  driv'n, 
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What  makes  me  feel  as      I    have    never     Felt  since  my  childhood  hours  ? 
What  turns  each  tear  to  heav'nly  treasure — Pearls  in  the   crystal       sea? 
Who  makes  my  burden  seem  less    dreary?  Helps  me  my  load  to     bear? 
Sheds  light  up  -  on    the  way   be  -  fore  me.    Showing  the  way    to   heav'n? 
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D.S.—O      I'm  so  glad    I     let    him   en- ter,    Nev  -  er    to  more  de  -  parti 


tis     Je-sus,      precious     Je  -  susi    Dwelling     in     my     hearti 


iS 
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0«pyrignt,  MC^m,  by  CUrenoe  B.  gtrouM- 


©Mt  Among  the  Beapers^ 
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1.  Willing  hands  are  need-ed  o'er    ev  -  '17  hill  and  plain,  Willing  hands  to 

2.  Willing  hands  are  need-ed    to  wield  the  sic-kle  bright,  Go    at  Je  -  sns' 

3.  Willing  hands  are  need-ed    to  point  the  way  a-  hove,    Go  then  with  re  - 
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la  -  bor  to  gath  -  er  in  the  grain,  True  and  loy  -  al  work  -  ers  who 
bid  -  ding  to  glean  till  shades  of  night;  Res-cue  souls  from  bondage  and 
joic  -  ing     to    tell     a   Saviour's  love,  Faith-ful  be  and  ear  -  nest, 'till 
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V.S.—Fa^r  the  grain  is  stand-ing,  there's 

FlHE. 
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will  not  faint  nor  fall,  Who  are  ev  -  er  read  -  j  at  the  Mas-ter's  call, 
sieek  to  gar  -  ner  in  Precious  sheaves  for  Jesus  from  the  fields  of  sin. 
Je-sus'c^]l  shall  come   Bid-ding  you  to  gath-er    at    the  bar- vest  home. 
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much  that  you  may  do —  Out    among  the  reap-ers  is    the  place  for  jou. 
Chorus. 


eap  -  er«        in     whit  -  'ning  fields      to  -  day. 


Out        a»moDg     the  reap  -  er« 
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^\^1  -  ling  hands    are  need  -  ed         to     bear    the  sheaves    a  -  way  ; 
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Is  there  an-y  one  can  help  us,  one  who  understands  our  hearts  When  the 

Is  there  an-y  one  can  help  us  when  the  load    is  hard  to  bear,  And  we 

Is  there  an-y  one  can  help  us  who  can  give   a    sinner  peace,  When  his 

Is  there  an-y  one  can  help  us,  when  the  end   is  drawing  near;  Who  will 
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thorns  of  life  have  pierc'd  them  till  they  bleed ;  One  who  sympathizes  with  us,  who  in 

faint  and  fall  beneath  it  in  a-  larm;  Who  in  tenderness  will  lift  us,  and  the 

heart  is  burden'd  down  with  pain  and  woe;  Who  can  speak  the  word  of  pardon  that  af- 

go  thro'  death's  dark  waters  by  our  side;  Who  will  light  tlie  v.  av  l>efore  us,  and  diH 
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wondrous  love  imparts  Just  the  ver- y,    ver  -  y  blessing  that  we  need': 
heav-y    bur-den  share.  And  sup-port  us  with  an  ev -er-last- ing  arm? 
fords  a,  sweet  release,  And  whose  blood  can  wash  and  make  as  whit«  as  snow? 
pel    all  doubt  and  fear,  And  will  bear  our  spir-its  safe -ly  o'ei-  the  tide  ? 


Chorus. 
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\  es,  there's  One,    on-  ly  One,  The  blessed,  blessed  Jesus,  he's  the  One ;  Y/hen  ai- 
Yes,  there's  One.         onlv  One, 
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flidion's  press  the  soul,  when  waves  of  tronMo  roil,  And  you  need  a  friend  lo  nelp  you,  he's  the  on^. 
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Going  Through  With  Jesus. 
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I'm   a 
Glad  I 
See  that 
I'm  ad - 


pil-grim  on  my  journey,  Up  the  nar  -  row  way;  For  tri  -  als 
started,  press -ing  on -ward,  Up  this  bless-  ed  way;  Christ  with  me 
glad  throng  hear  thera.singing, On  the  oth  -  er  shore!  Sweet  Beu-lah 
vane  -  ing  t' ward  the  wa  -  ters  Of  the  jor  -  dan  shore;  The    old  ship 
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and  temp  -  ta  -  tions  Suf  -  fi-cient  grace  each  day  My     face   is     set  t" ward 
on  this    jour  -  ney,   Why  then  should  I   de  -  lay?  Oh,    how  He  cheers  and 
in    thy    bor  -  ders,  There'srest  for  -  ev -er  more,  In       glo  -  ry  soon  we'll 
Zi  -  ons  wait  -  ing,  She'll  take  me  safe-ly  o'er.  There  will  be     joy   and 
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Zi  -  on.    My    mind  is    all    made  up,   I'm  go 

leads  me!  My    Lord  and  I      are   one,  I'm  go 

join  them,  Our  time  will  sure -ly  come,  I'm  go 

shout-ing,  Be  -  hold  the  walls  of  gold,  I'm  go 
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ing  thro'  with  Je  -  sus, 
ing  thro'  with  Je  -  sus, 
ing  thro'  with  Je  -  sus, 
ing  thro'  with  Je  -  sus, 
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Chorus. 
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I    have  drunk  sal  -  va-tions  cup. 

Till  my  toil  -  ing  days  are  done.      My    soul  sings  Hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jah,     Vm 

1     shall  soon  re  -  joice  at  home. 


When  the  pear-ly  gates  un  -  fold. 
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on    the   road  to  stay,    My     soul  sings  Hal  -  le 
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lu  -  jah,  There's  sun-shin o 
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Going  Through  With  Jesus, 
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all      the  way,    My    soul  sings  hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jah      In     go  -  ing    day   by 
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day,  My  heart  sings  hal  -  le   -   lu  -  jah,»   I'm      hap  -  py     on    the  wa'- 
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Only  Trust  him. 


J.  H.  S 
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1.  Come,  ev  - 

2.  For       Je  - 

3.  Yes,      Je  - 

4.  Come,  then 
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'ry  soul  by      sin     oppress'd, There's  mer-  cy  with  the  Lord, 
sus  shed  His     pre  -  cious_^blood  Rich  bless-ings    to     be  -  stow; 
sus     is     the  Truth,  the  Way,  That  leads  you    in  -  to     rest; 
and  join  this     ho   -  ly  band,  And     on      to    glo  -  ry     go, 
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And    He  will  sure  -  ly      give    you  rest      By    trust  -  ing    in    His  word! 

Plunge  now  in  -  to    the     crim  -  son  flood  That  wash  -  es  white  as   snow. 

Be   -  lieve  in  Him  with  -  out      de-lay.    And    you      are  ful  -  ly    blest 

To      dwell  in  that    ce  -  les  -  tial  land,  "V^Tiere  joys     im  -  mor-tal  flow! 
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(  On  -  ly  trust  Him,  on  -  ly  trust  Him,  On  -  ly  trust  Him  now! 

\  He    will  save  you,  He   will  save  you.  He   will  save  (Omit  .  .  )      you  now. 
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%b     W!th  the  Blood.boii^lit  I'll  be  There. 
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1.  Marching,  marching,  Jesus  leading  onward     To  the  land  that  knows  no  sin; 

2.  Marching,  marching,  joyful-ly  each  moment,  Praising  Christ  by  day  or  night: 

3.  Marching,  marching,  on  the  way  to  glo  -  ry,      To     a    eit  -  y    !)nilt  on  high; 
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Where  the    an  -  gels    fill  the  air  with  singing  While  the  saved  march  in, 
Prais-ing  him  who  guides  my  footsteps  ev  -  er       Vq     the  land   v)t'      light. 
In    his  pres-euce  where  there  is  no   sad-ness,     I'll    rest  by   and      by. 
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Chorus. 
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When  the  Mas    -      ter    shall  assemble  his  loved  and  own ;  When  the  ran  - 

When  the  Maa-ter  When  the 
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somed  gather  around  the  crystal  throne;  When  the  saved  meet,   free-ly  to 

ranaomed  '  When  tlie  saved  meet       to 

f:-  -±fz  -    i:   fe« 


m^ 


im^ 


:tt4:. 


$4^  f #t«fi=^^|^|Sii^l 

know  as  they  are  known ;  With  the  blood -bought  company,  I'll  be  there. 

I'll  be  thfcire. 


Uopyriglit,  MOM,  by  H,  L.  Gilmour. 


Glory  to  God  in  the  Highest! 


C.  B.  S. 


Ci:arf,nck  B,  Strousf.. 


1.  Je  -  sus' grace  now  makes  us   free,    Glo-ry  to  God  in  the  high 

2.  Storms  of    life      around     us     roll,    Glo  -  ry  to  God  in  the  high 

3.  Pardon,  cleansing   in    the  flood,    Glo  -  ry  to  God  in  the  high 

4.  Death    is    conquer' d  by    hispow'r,  Glo  -  ry  to  God  in  the  high 


est! 
est! 
est! 
est! 
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Let    us  shout     the   vie-  to  -  ry,  C»lo -ry  to  God  in    the  high  -  est! 

There's  a   calm  with  -  in    the    soul,  Glo  -  ry  to  God  in    the  high -est! 

Keeping  pow  -   er      in    the  blood,  Tiio  -  ry  to  God  in    the  high  -  est! 

Yv"e  fear   not      tlie    dy  -  ing  hour,  Glo  -  ry  to  God  in   the  high  -  est! 


— "H- a>-— .ff — -gr- 


Chorus. 


(ilo-  ry     to  God,    Glo  -  ry     to  God,    Crlo  -  ry     to  God    in   the  high  -  esti 
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I        i^  I 

Christ's  blood  avails,  Grace  never  fails,   Glo  -  ry     to  God   in   the  high  -  est! 
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f opyrJf5ht,  MCMIJI,  by  Claieaoe  B.  SirCTRS. 
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I'm  the  Lord's  Foreyer, 


L.  S.  ^m?^^ 


h     I  would  sing    of    Je  -  su3  and   his  good-ness  day  by  day,      I'm  the 

2.  He  my   soul    is   keep-ing    so      I    have  no  need  to   fear,       I'm  the 

3.  Tho'  I    walk    in   sun-shine  or  where  shadows  dark-  ly  fall,       I'm  the 
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Jjord's  for- ev  -  er,  praise  his  name;  All  my  sins  for-giv-en,  I  am 
Lord's  for  -  er  -  er,  praise  his  name;  In  the  hour  of  tri  -  al,  I  shall 
Lord's  for -ev  -  er,  praise  his  name;  With  his  arms  to  shield  me, naught  of 
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marching  on  the  way,  I'm  the  Lord's  for  -  ev  -  er,  praise  his  name, 
have  his  pres-ence  near,  I'm  the  Lord's  for  -  ev  -  er,  praise  his  name, 
e  -   vil    can    be  -  fall,      I'm  the  Lord's  for-  ev  -  er,  praise  his  name. 


Chorus. 
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I'm  the  Lord's  forever,l'm  the  Ijord's  forever, I'm  the  Lord's  forever, praise  his  name : 


L_^._^^^ 
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Meroy  doth  enfold  me,lovir!g  arms  uphold  me,I'm  the  Lord's  forever,praise  his  name. 
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No.  71. 

C.  B.  S. 


Win  StaPvS  for  Your  Grown. 


COPYRIGHT,  1907,  BY  CLARENCE  B.   BTROUSE. 
ENTERED  AT  STATIONER'S  HALL. 


Clarence  B.  Strouse. 
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1.  Win    a    soul     to     Je    -    sus 

2.  Car  -  ry   now     the     mes  -  sage, 

3.  Go    speak  to      some  lost  friend, 

4.  Give   the    gos  -  pel  mes  -  sage, 

5.  Lead  no    soul     to     Je  -  sus, 

6.  Be       a  Chris  -  tian  work  -  er. 


The    great  -  est  work    in     life; 
To      some  poor  darkened     soul, 
There's  dan  -  ger    in    de   -  lay, 
Un    -    to  some  seek  -  ing   heart, 
Neg  -  lect    the  work   of     life. 
With  pow  -  er    from  a  -   bove, 
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Help  some  struggling     sin 

Guide  his  err  -  ing  foot  • 
Beg  him  now  to  en  ■ 
Tell  the  love  of  Je  ■ 
Help     no    poor  lost     sin  ■ 

Je    -    sus  _will    go  with 
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steps, 
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you, 
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From  dark  -  ness  and 
In    -    to       the  Sav  - 
Up  -    on       the  nar  - 
Twill  ne'er   from  Him 
From  dark -ness   and 
He'll    fill     you   with 


from  [strife, 
ior's  fold, 
row  way. 
de  -  part, 
from  strife. 
His    love. 


^=^=,^=:^=i' 


Ff^ 


J: 


^ 


Chorus. 
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l-4v.  When  you  meet  in  heav  -  en  His  beam  -  ing  face  will  be 
5v.  If  you  get  to  heav  -  en  There'll  be  no  stars  for  thee 
6v.  When'you  meet  in     heav 


rrf 


will  be 


for  tked 
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en     His  great  re  -  ward    will    be  . 

.  will  be 
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-  ev  -  er,      Your  star     e  -  ter  -  nal  -  ly? 

-  ev  -  er.      Tour  loss     e  -  ter  -  nal  -  ly. 
glo  -  ry,    With  stars     e  -  ter  -  nal  -  ly. 


A  con  -  stant  joy  for 
A  star  -  less  crown  for 
A    crown  of    life     and 
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Show  Your  Sunshine. 


C.  B.  S. 


Dedicated  to  the  Stronse  SuiifhlriB  Society  of  Atlantic  City,  N,  J, 

Clarence  B.  Strouse. 


COPYRIGHT,  1907,  BlC  CLARENCt  B.  STR0U6E. 
ENTERED  AT  STATIONER'S  HALL. 
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1.  Chris -ti an,  show  your    sim-shine,    Your  frowns  and  cares    ©    -  rase; 

2.  Chris  "tian,  show  your  sun-shine,  When  you  are  sore  -  ly  tried; 
■  {.  Chris -tian,  show  your  sun-shine,  Go  to  somo  home  of  care; 
4.  Chris -tian,  show  your    sun-shine,     And  live       a    life       of  love, 
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The  world  is  full 
Oh,  do  not  be 
A  deed  of  love 
'l'hi,-3    is       the  hfe 

&--_ __ 


J --"iiF 

of     sor  -  row,     it     loves   a      smil-ing  face. 

re  -  sent  -  fal,      In     grace  and    love    a  -  bide. 

and   kiud-ness    Will    leave  a     fra-grance  there. 

of    pow  -  er   That's  giv  -  eii    from     a  -  bove. 


Chorus, 
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Shedding  ra-ys  of  sun-shine  As  thro'  the  v/orld  we  go,  Reflected  rays  from 

wo  go. 


-  siis  The  flow'rs  of  grace  will   gum;         Shedding  rays  of  sun  -  shine.  As 


thro'  the  world  we  go ,      Then  show  your  sunshine/Twill  make  the  sad  heart  glow. 
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I  Esv.  H.  J.  Zellhy. 
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1.   Walkiug    ill    sun -light,  all    of    my  jour  -  ney;      O  -  ver  the  mouutaiiib, 
\l.    Shadows   a -round  me,    shadows    a-bove    me,    Nev^er    con-ceal     my 
In  the  bright  sun-light,    ev  -  er     re  -  joio  -  ing,  Press-ing   my  way     tn 
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through  the  deep    vale;  Je  -  sua  has  said    I'll     nev  *  er     fur=sake    thee, 

Sav=iour  and    Guide;       He     is  the  light,    in     him     is      no  dark-nesa, 
man-sious    a-  bove;       Btng-ing  hisprais^es,    giad-ly     I'm  walk -ing. 
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Chorus. 


^M^^^^^^M 


Prom-ise      di-viue     that    nev  *>  er     ean     fail. 

Ev  -  er     I'm  walk  -  Ing  close 
Walk-ing    in    sun  ^  light,  sun 


'  er  ea,n  fail.  1 
!  to  his  side,  v 
•light  of      love.  J 


Heav=eii  -  ly  sun  -  light^ 
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heav=en 'ly   sun4ight;  Flooding  my  soul  with  glo -ry  di-vine:       Hal=h 
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1»*  -  jah,      I    am  re-joic  -  ing.  Singing  his  prais-es,     Je-sus    is    mine. 
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74 


There'll  Be  No  Dark  River  There. 


K.  C  Macartney. 


TI.  L.  GiLMOUB. 


P 


1.  When  we  have  come  to    Jor-dan's  tide,  There'll  be  no  dark  riv-er 

2.  With  an  -  gels  bend-ing  from    a  -  bove,  There'll  be  no  dark  riv-er 

3.  And  when  we've  cross'd  the  mystic  tide,Tliere'll  be  no  dark  riv-er 

4.  Let  this  blest  tho't  fresh  cour-age  give,  There'll  be  no  dark  riv-er 
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there; 
there; 
there f 
there; 
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With  Je  -  sus  stand-ing  close  be  -  side,  There'll  be  no  dark  riv-  er 
In     fel- low-ship  with  him   we    love,  There'll  be  no  dark  riv-er 

When  we  have  reach'd  the  oth-  er  side.  There'll  be  no  dark  riv-  er 
In    that  bright  home  of  peace  and  love,  There'll  be  no  dark  riv-  er 


there, 
there, 
there, 
there. 
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His  bound-less  grace  shall  light  the  place,  With  beams  of   glo  -  ry     fair. 
His  word    di  -  vine  shall  bright-ly   shine,  His     end-  less  life  we'll  share; 
And  hand   in    hand  we'll  walk  the  strand  With  lov'd  ones  bright  and  fair, 
The  gates    a  -  jar     we      see      a  -  far,    Be  -  yond  this  world  of     care, 
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And  in     the  sunshine  from  his   face.  There'll  be  no  dark  riv-er  there. 

When  all    to    Je  -  sus   we     re  -  sign,  There'll  be  no  dark  riv-er  there. 

For    in  that  hap- py  heav'n-ly  land.  There'll  be  no  dark  riv-er  there. 

Tho' Jordan's  stream  may  us  di- vide,  There'll  be  no  dark  riv-er  there. 

.^       ^        -^       -A..  j*>      -^      ..H«.   .0. 
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D.S. — Up- on  his  breast  we'll  sweet-ly  rest.  There'll  be  no  dark  riv-er    there. 
Chorus,    i  v  i  .  D.S. 


^     M       \_/n.UKUS5.  St  .  J^.iJ. 
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There'll  be   no    dark   riv-er    there,  There'll  be  no   dark    riv-er     there, 
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By  the  Blond  we  OTercome, 


L-  W.:  TovF<s 
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1.  Let  us  shout  liosanuah  to  the  heavenly  King  While  our  lives  an  off 'ring  to  his 

2.  Let  us  press  right  onward  'gainst  the  hosts  of  sin,  In  the  strength  of  Jesus  let  th? 

3.  Let  us"  join  the  army  and  the  Lord  obey,  From  the  ranks  he  leadeth  we  shall 
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feet  we  bring,  Let  us  sound  the  message  till  the  earth  shall  ring,  By  the 

fray  be  -  gin,    In  his  name  re-  joic-  ing  glorious  vie  -  fry    win,  By  the 

nev  -  er  stray.  From  the  path  be-fore  us  shadows  flee      a  -  way,  By  the 
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Chorus. 
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blood  we      o  -  ver  -  come.       By    the  blood  we    o  -  ver-come    in  temp- 
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ta-tion's  hours,  By  the  blood  we  o-ver-come  breaking  Satan's  pow'r  O-  ver- 
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eome,  o-  ver-  come,  O-ver-come  by  the  blood  of  the  Lamb. 

o-  ver-  oonae,  o-  ver-come. 
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«9i!?yrigb.»,  MCHI-  by  y^m~  U.  P«p>8ir, 
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The  Jojful  Song, 


Fanny  J.  Oeosby. 


Adam;  Geibel. 
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L .     Behold !  a   roy-  al  ar-my ,  With  hannerj  sword  and  sMeld, Are  marching  forth  to 
2.     »  nf!  now  the  foe  ad-vam>ing  That  valiant  host  assails,  And  yet  ohey  nev-er 
3      <^>  when  the  war  is  ended,  When  strife  and  conflict  cease,  When  all  are  safely 


conquer,  On  life's  great  battlefield ;  Its  ranks  are  fiU'd  with  soldiers,  U-nit-eri , 
falter, Their  courage  never  fails;  Their  Leader  calls, '  'Be  faithful,"  They  pass  thf 
gathered  Within  tlie  vale  of  peace,  Before  the  King  e  -  ter-  nal,That  vast  and 

-^     -,--,.   ^  -^  -J-    .  N       "  ,       I        S 
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i  hold  and  strong, ^\Tio  folJow'd  their  Commander,  And  sing  their  joyful  8ong. 

word  a  -  long, They  see  his  sig-nal  flash-ing.  And  shout  the  joyful  ^oiig. 
mighty  throng  Shall  nraise  his  name  for-ev  -  er,  And  this  shall  be  their  ciong. 


m^^^^mm^^Um^m  \ 


Chorub.    Voices  in  uniHon 
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Vic-  to-  ry,  victory,Thro'  him  thatredeem'd  us,  Vic-to-ry,  victory, Thro'  Jesus 
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Voices  in  harmon/ij. 
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Christ  our  Lord ;  Vic-to-ry,  vic-to-ry,  vie-  to-  ry,  Thro'Jesus  Christ  our  Lord. 

thro'  Christ  our  Lord. 
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T7  Will  There  be  any  Stars? 

E  E  He-witt.  Jno.  R.  Sweket. 
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1.  I    am  fehinking  to-day    of  that  heau- ti- ful  land  I  shall  reach  when  the 

2.  In  the  strength  of  the  liord  let  me  la  -  bor  and  pray,  Let  me  watch  as  a 

3.  Oh,what]oy  it  will  be  Mhen  his  face  I    be- hold,  Liv-ing  gems  at  his 
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sun  goeth  down ;  When  thro'  wonderful  grace  by  my  Saviour  I  stand,  Will  there 

win-  ner  of  souls;  That  bright  stars  may  be  mine  in  the  glorious  day,  When  his 

^f  eet    to  lay  down ;  It  would  sweeten  my  bliss  in  the  cit  -  y  of  gold,  Should  there 
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Chorus. 
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be    a-ny  stars  in  my  crown  ?  ^ 
praise  like  the  sea-bil-low  rolls,  y  Will  there  be  any  stars,  a-ny  stars  in  my  crown ' 
be    a-  ny  stars  in  my  crown.  J 


msTB^mm^^^m 
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When  at    cv'ning  the  sun  go-  eth    down  ?. . .  When  I  wake  with  the  blest- 

goeth  down ! 
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In  the  mansions  of  rest,Will  there  be-    a  -  ny  stars   i»  my      crown? 

a-ny  stars  in  my  crown? 


®85BP?4glst,  JS?'.  by  Jac-  R-  §vea»r-    Vw^  by  p«rmiMi«o  »:■?  h-  «"•.  S^eiBisy,  RxMSrtiix. 
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His  Way  With  Thee. 
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Psalm  37.  5. 
OONSEOBATION.) 


Key.  Oyrct?  S.  NusbaUM. 
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L  Would  you  live  for  Jesus,  and  be  always  pure  and  good?  Would  you  walk  with 

2.  Would  you  have  him  make  you  free,and  follow  at  his  call?  Would  you  know  the 

3.  Would  you  in  his  kingdom  find  a  place  of  constant  rest?  Would  you  prove  him 
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him  with  -  in  the  nar-row  road  ?  Would  you  have  him  bear  your  burden, 
peace  that  comes  by  giv  -  iug  all?  Would  you  have  him  save  you,  so  that 
true    each  prov  -  i  -  den- tial  test?   Would  you  in    his  ser-vice  la  -  bor 
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Chorus, 
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carry  all  your  load  ?  Let  him  have  his  w:ay  with  thee.  ") 

you  need  never  fall  ?  Let  '\im  have  his  way  with  thee.  >  His  power  can  make  yon  wkt  yoa 

always  at  your  best?  Let  l  im  have  his  way  with  thee  J 


<?-*    9      I 1 — 


ought  to  be;  His  bl»od  can  cleanse  your  heart  and  make  you  free;  His  love  can 


|zqiz=iiz=^: 

-#— H H H- 


:t=:t: 


:^=^=^=lz:F|zir: 


t=t 


m 


rit. 


x__^. 


— ^-i— ♦ — «- 


-t 


■■-^- 


:te 


-A=.«^ 


*— *nr 


^3i3^ 


'—■a:^ 


B 


fill  your  soul,  and  you  will  see  'Twas  best  for  him  to  have  his  way  with  tbee. 


t.  MPCOOXOIX;  !>r  H.  l.. 
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The  Secret  Place. 


E.  M.  P. 


Slow. 


(Psalm  31:  29.) 


Ella  M.  Pakks. 


'=»=3=^?5 


^P 


1.  In    the  se-cret  place  with  Je-sus     I    am  rest-ing,  hour  by  hour,  O-ver 

2.  All    alone  with  Christ,  my  Saviour,  Worldly  cares  cannot  oppress,  For  in 

3.  There  he  whispers,  "1  have  lov'd  thee !  Thai  art  mine  and  I  am  thine !  Naught  can 


m^m 


^^ 


t:^=|B: 


P^ 


Hi=|i: 


F=*= 


U    b 


tt 


fe^^i^^^^s^ 


shadowed  by  his  presence.  Kept  by  his  almighty  pow'r ;  Safe  within  his  arms  e  - 

his  unfailing  goodness  He  will  send  whate'er  is  best.  And  tho'  storms  may  rage  a- 

pluck  thee  from  the  shel-ter  Of  my  nail-pierc'd  hand  divine ! "  And  with  him,  my  soul's  Be- 


M 


S^ 


ter  -  nal,  Trusting  in  his  boundless  grace,  Sings  my  heart  in  love  ex-ult-  ant, 
bout  me,    If    I  may  but  see  his  face,  My  glad  heart  will  find  its  shel-ter 
lov  -  ed,   In  the  radiance  of  his  face,     I   am   living,  trusting,  working, 


^ 


i 


^^ 


-^-^ 


Chorus,  pp 


^1 


S 


A=^ 


3E^ 


i=^=* 


''  O  this  precious,  se-cret  place!  "  ^ 
In  His  love — His  secret  place.      >  Precious,  secret  place,  where  Jesus  hides  his 
Hidden  in  His  se  -  cret  place,     j 


lov'd  ones  in  his  grace.  All  my  heart  sags  Hallelujah !  For  this  precious,  secret  place. 


<»smrtigi^^  M CMm..  oy  UiK%2i«s9  b  %^...^^, 


No.  80. 

Bila  M.  Parks. 


Our  Redeemer  King, 


COPYRIGHT,  leOV,  BY  CLARENCE  B.  STR0U6E.  W.  J»  BaltZell. 

ENTERED  AT  STATIONER'S  HALL.  Cho.  by  C.  B.  StroUSe. 
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S=i 


^^^ 


t-- 


=3=T 


1.  From  hill  and     val  -  ley,     o  -  ver  land  and  main,  From  hearts  redeemed  there 
2. "From  sin's  do  -  rain -ion    He  doth  bring  re-lease,  On     ma  -  ny  hearts  He 

3.  Like  sound  of     ma  -  ny    waters' might-y  voice.   The  blood-washed  throng  with 

4.  Re  -  joice,  0  earth,  and  join  tne  heav'nly  song,   The    day     is     break -ing 


comes  a  tri  -  umph  strain, 
breathes  His  wondrous  peace, 
au-thems  fill  the  skies, 
it      will  not     be       long 


"To     God's    own 
His     own        t 
Their  crowns  they 
Till      we       shall 


a   -   nointed   One,  our 

the  man-sions    of  the 

are  cast  -  ing    at  His 

be  -  hold   Him    in  His 


izge 


t=-_t 


r— r- 


#-^ 


3E3 


i=d: 


i^ 


-^ 


i^ 


fzzi^ 


songs  we  would  bring,  To   Cal  -  va  -  ry's  Sav-ior,  our  Re  -  deem  -  er  "^  King!" 
blest   He  will      bring.  Their  keep-er  for  -  ev  -  er,  might  -  y  Lord  and     King." 
feet     as  they     sing   "To   Him  who  hath  brought  us"  heav'ns  eter°nal   King 
beau  -  ty  and     sing  "He  com-ethlHe   com-eth!  Our  Ee-deera -er      King!" 

^.       .0.     -^-         ..fS>-'        -0-       -tS^-       -#-    fc#-  •    -0-     -0-       -0-     -0-  I  I 


N^^rf^^=g^g=H^'=^a^ 


Chorus. 


mm 


.j^ 


r  f  I 


'^-~0^- 


r 


Our  Re-deem-er  King,  our  Redeemer  King,  Shout  the  loud  ho- 

Re-deera  -  er,  Re-deem  -  er, 


l=^^m&mm 


sau  -  nas.  To  our  Re-deem-er  King,  our  Redeemer  King, 


O^^-r^^f'Ffff 


Re  -  deem-er, 


Re-deem-er. 


^E^Etm. 


E 


h  I  J    I  .  - 


fEES 


Our  Redeemer  Kin^.— concluded 


Our  Redeemer  King,  Shout  the  loud  ho-sanrias  to   our  Redeemer  King. 

Re-deem-er,  i  I 


flfg^Siiiii^ 


r  -V 
No.  81. 


^EEEE^.- 
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'^n: 


C.B.  S. 


1. 

2. 

31 


in  God  We  Trust. 

COPYRIGHT,  1807,  By  CLARENCE  B.  STROUSE. 
ENTERED  AT  QTATIONER's  HALL. 


Clarence  B.  Strouse. 


::t=t 


-i~i^-^-t- 


God   of    na  -  tioos,    now   we  raise 
Bless  those  in    au   -   thor  -  i  -  ty, 
Show'rup-on  our      Pres  -  i  -  dent 
Ble^^ur  arms  and    let  them   be 
May   our  na  -  tion    lead   the    way 


mmm. 


To  Thy  throne  our  song  of  praise 
May  they   all      Thy  servants  be; 
Thy  rich  gifts,  from  heav  -  en  sent; 
Con  -  86  "  era  -  ted,  God,  to  Thee; 
To    that  great,  and  glorious  day 


ES 


^id: 


-^ -J—j,.—-^ C:^__ L| ^ j_ J3L — .,  ^^.^ — =zi 


r-t — r 

For    the  bless  -  ings  on    our    land  Showered  by    Thy    might  -  y   hand. 

May  they  with  un  -  err  -  ing  hand  Guide  the  fu  -  ture      of       our  land. 

May  his  life    each  mo-ment    be  Shield-ed   and   preserved       by   Thee. 

.  Save  ns    from  un  -  righteous  strife,  Rule  and  guide    our    na  -  tion' s  life. 

When  the  king-doras  of    this  world  At    Thy  feet  their    flags    un  -  furl. 


^^^:^ 


di=$±=:rS=^ 


^^^ 


:^=f 


Chorus. 


|_J_-|___|_,__J. 


ifplip|pi=3^i!^;Si^i^ 


God,  our  Pa  -  tlier    pi   -  lot  us,       May   our  na  -  tion     iu    Tiiee  trust, 

-4^ 


M 


M 


^m 


t=i: 


:S: 


■■t 


g^Pg^l 


:J: 


Star  and  stripes  for  -  ev  -  er     be 


r 

Em  -  blem  of   God's   lib  -  er  -  ty. 


Almost  Decided. 


^ 


Mbs.  0.  H.  MOBBU. 

-J t 


i: 


t--i= 


1.  Some  oue    for  years    at  your  heart  has  been  knocking,  Knock-ing  and 

2.  Glimp-ses     of  light     on   thy  path  have  been  shin-ing,       To  -  kens    of 

3.  Haste,  oh  make  haste,  for  the  night     is      approaching,     Soon   will  thy 

4.  Al   -  most   de  -  cid  -  ed,  why  not      al  -  to-geth-er?       Al  -  most  de  - 


m^ 


^ 


:^=^ 


z± 


rTf=f 


-i 


*-|^- 


plead  -  ing     a  -  gain  and  a  -  gain  ;    Out  -  side  tlie  door  lie'a  been 

trea-s  -  ures    of    love  yet  in   store,      All       to     be  thine,  free  -  ly 

day        of     pro  -  ba    -  tiou  be    o'er ;  Haste      for   thy  Lord  will  not 

cid    -  ed      is     but        to  be    lost ;  Choose    ye      to  -  day  and   be 


-* ^ 


*= 


r-^~ 


f^ 


pa  -  tieut  -  ly  stand-ing,  Will  you  per-mit  him  to  plead  thus    in  vain  '? 
thine,  for     the  ask  -  ing,      If      un  -  to  him  thou  wiit   o  -  pen   the  door, 
al  -  ways  stand  pleading,  Haste,  lest  he  leave  to    re  -  turn  nev  -  er  -  more, 
wise     in     thy  choos-ing,  Christ   or  the  world,  oh  con-  sid  -  er    the  cost. 


Al-mostde-cid-ed,  al-most  de-cid-ed.  Life  is  uncertain,  why  will  ye  de-lay? 


r 


Al-most  de-cid-ed,  al-most  de-cid-ed,  Oh  why  not  fully   de-  cid-  ed  to-day  ? 


z?zzt$=?:=fc^ 


ii=x=-^t=Xi- 


fff¥^ 


a 


t — U-5-p 


m^tyg^  M0MSJ,  ifcy  "^mim  i^-tbteMsiaiS  ©i^ 


8S 


My  Lord  and  I. 


Words  arranRed  hy  W-  E 
Soprano.   Mnderalo 


Music  by  W.  E.  Burnrtt. 


1^* 


1.  I  liave  a  Friend  so  precious,  So  ^  er  -  y  dear  to    ine, 

2.  Sometimes  I'm  faint  and  weary,  He  knows  that  I  am  weak 
o.     I     tell  him  all  my  sor-rows,   I  tell  him  all  my    Joys, 

4.  He  knows  how  I  am  longing  Some  Aveary  soul  to   win, 

5.  I  have  his  yoke  np  -  on  me.  And  ea-sy   'tis    to   bear; 


Tenor 


3i= — -t-=zzzi 


lA 


^^- 


-ftzf. 


tit 


He  loves  me  with  Buch 

,      And  as  he  bids  me 

I  tell  him  all  that 

And    so  he  bids  me 

In  thelmiden  which 


x=--x 


-P * -^ ^-T ^^ 2  - 


im 


2^ 


^ 


:J:    -*-    -^        _ 
ten-der  love,  He  loves  so  faithful-   ly, 
lean  on  him.  His  help   I  glad-ly    seek, 
pleas-es   me,     I   tell  him  what  an-noys, 
go  and  speak  The  loving  words  for  him, 
he   car-ries,    I     giad-ly  take  a    share. 


:i1=:=J: 


¥^ 


I  could  not  live  a-pjirt  from  him,  I 
He  leads  me  in  the  paths  of  light,  Be  - 
He  tells  me  w^hat  I  ought  to  do,    He 
He  bids  me  tell  his  wondrous  love,  And 
For  then  it    is     my   hap-pi-ness,  To 


1 


love  to  feel  him  nigh, 
neath  a  sun-ny  sky — 
tells  me  what  to   try — 

why  ho  came  to  die — 
have  him  always  nigh — 

J-  J  J  i  -^-^J- 


And  so  we  dwell  to  -  geth-er 
And  so  we  dwell  to  -  geth-er 
And  so  we  dwell  to  -  geth-er 
And  so  Ave  dAvell  to  -  geth-er 
And  so  we  dwell  to  -  geth-er 


^ 


=P=f?: 


My  Lord  and 
My  Lord  and 
My  Lord  and 
My  Lord  and 
My  Lord  and 


mm 


-=r-\ — r 


Chorus. 


r 


Dwell     -     -      ing        •  to  -  geth         -         -     er- 
Dwell-ing  to-geth-er     for  -  ev  ~  er  and   for-  ev 


m 


§^ 


%m^^^Ei^Es§. 


Hap-py  we  will  be  throuf^h- 
Hap-py  we  will  bo  through- 


-f-^- 


s 


SEEt 


^:i 


;g^fe^j=p 


^=^fei^=^iMa 


out  e-ter  -  ni-ty,  Dwell     -    ing       to-geth     -     -      er  My  Lord  and  I. 

out  e-ter  -  ni-ty.  Dwelling  together  forev-er  and  for-ev~er    My  Lord  and  I. 

-m-  -ff-  -m- ' -^  -_^ 


\m 


mmm$mmm§^$^3sm 


-^  ^  ^- 


1 — r 


*  Ohorus  may  be  omitted. 

Oejfjright,  by  Tbe  Kuebush  fe  Kjsfifer  -fj . 
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Heyer  Alone* 


E:  E  Hswrrr. 


;.  C-  n..  tad  V,  A,.  Writk, 


S3 


3E^EEj: 


^^^^m^ 


1.  ''Fear  not  1      am  with  thee;  "  Blessed  golden      ray,         Like    a     star  of 
2-     Ros  -  es    fade  a-round   me,     Lil  -  ies  bloom  and  die,       Earth-  \y  sunbeams 
3.    Steps  un- seen  be- fore    me,    Hid- den  dangers    near;      Near  -  er   8till  ray 
,#-  -#-  .     -•-  .  .       -*-      -0^^-f^         m        a        \  ^■ 

St- 


w=^. 


t'=-f= 


;ji3z|i: 


SH 


3EE3-I 

=:i. 


r^-r 


^teip^^p^iiiij 


tr 


glo  -  ry    Light- iug  up     my     y/ay!      Through  the  clouds  of   mid- night, 
van  -  ish — Ra-diant  still  the      sky!  Je  -  sus.  Rose    of   Shar  -  on, 

Sav-iour,  Whisp'ring,  ^'beof     cheer,"      Joys,  like  birds   at  spring-time. 


f=.^ 


t^. 


m^ 


=f-r 


-r-r^-T'-i 


-M=*- 


T! 


This  bright  promise    shone, 
Bloom-ing  for    his      own, 
To    my  heart  have  flown, 


b  -»-*^  "  b     U     U 

"I      will    nev  -  er  leave  thee,  Nev  -  or    will 

Je  -  sus,  Heaven's  sun- shine,  Ne*  -  f  r   ^viP. 

Sing-ing    all      so  sweet  -  ly,  '^He  wii]  not 


P^^^ 


,  Chorus.  .       \^ >^^    ^mmmm 


Jeave  thee  a  -   lone.' 
leave  me     a  -   lone, 
leave  me     a  -   lone. ' 


Nev  -  er 


lone, 


lone. 


nev "Cr    f    lor' 


^!=t-:: 


-         -#-        -^-       -#-   •   -»-  i 


|z|^ 


-^- 


Ei|=«-3 


*:--n. 
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No, 


n»T  -  er      a  -   lone;         He  prom.  -  ised  nev  -  er      to  leave      niP. 


:^=f==f. 


1- ■- 


mm^^m 


Never  Alone.— Conehided 


Nev-er      to  leave  me    a-  lone 


Nev-  er       to  leave  me    a  -  lone. 


w^m 
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Jesus  Has  Lifted  the  Load. 


£.  E.  Hewitt, 


Wm.  J.  Kirkpatrick. 


I- 


'^iwm 


=^= 


1^=5-%-^:-^:— |r 


1.  The  trust  -  iiig  heart  to    Je  «  sus  clings,  Nor  an  -  y     111    for-  bode,^ 

2.  The  pass-ing  daysbrmgma-  ny  cares,  "  Fearnot,"  I  hear  him  say, 

3.  He^  tells     me  of       my   Fa- ther's  love.  And  nev -er-slumb' ring  e^'e; 

4.  When  to     the,  throne  of  grace     I    flee,      I     find  the  prora-ise    true. 


But    at    the  cross  of    Cal  -  v'ry,  sings,  Praise  God  for  lift- ed      loads! 

And  v^'hen  my  fears  are  uirn'd  to  prayers,  The  burdens  slip     a  »    way. 

My     ev  -   er  la^t- iuy,  King     a-bove    Will  all     my  needs  sup -ply. 

The  miiiht- y  arms  up  ^iold    ing   me     Will  bear  my  l)ur- dens    too. 

^  "^     ■        h  !^-v  i 


mM 


ZJT-Z^t: 


^^^m^sm 


Choktts. 


|j  Ringing  I    go      a  -  long  lifr-s  road,  Praising  the  Lord,  prais-ing  the  Lord, 


|.  __^__-4__„t„„  4„ ^ — ^_ 


^~A^~^ — 


?=**' 


paag^ 


rit.  ad  lib. 


^iug-Ing    I    go       a  •  long  life's  idacl,  For  Je-sus  has  lift-ed  my     load. 

'^  ^  ^  .^        ^ 


^m^-gitffiik  Hist- m  wmc di.  £snieBa«)<«ss. 


Si 


speak  to  my  SonL 


L.  L.  1? 


mmmsmi^ 


Adapted  by  L.  L.  Pickett 


=1^ 


i 


I 


-r 


1.  Speak  to  my  soul,  dear  Je  -  siis,  Speak  now  in  tend 'rest  tone;     Whisper  in 

2.  Speak  to  thy  chil-dren  ev  -  er,     Lead  in  the  ho  -  ly      way;  Fill  them  with 

3.  Speak  now  a*  in    the  old    time  Tliou  didet  reveal  thy  \Yiil;     Let  me  know' 


'^^ 


i«^ 


'^^^^^^^mmB 


loving  kindness:  ' '  Thou  art  not  left  a-  lone. ' '     Open  my  heart  to  hear*  thee, 
joy  and  gladness, Teach  them  to  watch  and  pray, May  they  in  conseciatiou 
all  my  du  -  ty,   Let  me  thy  law  ful  -  fil.       Lead  me  to  glo  -  ri  -  fy   thee, 


Quickly  to  hear  thy  voice,  Fill  thou  my  soul  with  praises,  Let  me  in  thee  rejoice. 
Yield  their  whole  li^'res  to  thee  Hasten  thy  coming  kingdom, Till  our  dear  Lord  we  see. 
Help  me  to  show  thy  praise,  Gladly  to  do  thy  bidding, Honor  thee  all  my  days. 


'  *  Thou  shalt  be  always  conq '  ror .  Thou  shalt  be  always    free. ' '  \ 

Let  me  now  hear  thy  whisper, ' '  Thou  art  not  left  ( Omit )      a  -  lone. ' '  j 


im^i^^^^m^. 


Oe|fvlgb«y  IKWHJOXOTn,  ^  L.  h.  Wck«t.    Vm4  by  ^exmimiM. 


8f         Leaning  on  the  Ererlftstlng  Arms. 


Rbv.  E.  a.  Hoffman. 


«- 


A.  J.  SHOWAI.TRR- 


1.  What  a     f el-low-ship,  what  a     joy    divine,  Lean-ing    on  the  ev  -  er  - 

2.  O    how  sweet  to  walk  in  this  pilgrim  way,  Lean-ing    on   the  ev  -  er  - 

3.  What  have  I     to  dread,  what  have  I     to  fear,  Lean-ing    on  the  ev  -  er  - 


'?4M  r~T" 


^^^^^^ 


^=^=r 


■w—r 


«: 


I       I 


t    ^ 


i 


~tl         J  ,~^—f-J 
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last  -  ing  arms;  What  a  bless  -  ed-ness,  what  a  peace  is  mine, 
last-  ing  arms;  O  how  bright  the  path  grows  from  day  to  day, 
last  -  ing    arms  ?      I     have  bless  -  ed  peace  with    my  Lord     so  near, 


i 


mw"^^^ 


Chortts. 


m^^=4MitUM 


3 


Lean  -  ing  on  the  ev 
Lean  -  ing  on  the  ev 
Lean  -  ing     on  .  the  ev 


mg, 


er  -  last  -  ing    arms,  "|  Lean    - 

er  -  last  -  ing    arms,  >- 

er  -  last  -  ing    arms,  J  Lean-ing   on  Je «  su«, 


-     ing,      Lean-ing  on  the  ev-  er  -  lasVing  arms, 
©n  Je>sug> 


fg-rnn^^a 


•ptp-x. 
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Whlsp'rlng  in.  My  Heart- 


i.  B>.  MACKA¥. 


^^^i^^^^^S 


1.    Jesus  found  me  wand Tiug,  Far  from  Mm  a- stray,  Ten-der-ly  he  led   me 
2       I  can  hear  him  whisper,  When  my  soul  is  tried , ' '  Fear  not,  I  am  with  thee ; 
3.  Would  you  hear  the  Saviour's  gen-tle  voice  within  ?  Now,  while  he  is  call-ing, 


g^zr4-z|:r-^:4^z^fH^r-£->-f4L:g■1^ 


To  the  shining  way;  "Words  of  peace  he  whispered,  Bade  my  fears  de-part, 

.1    am    at  thy  side. "  When  the  foe  as- sails    me,    Je- sus  takes  my  part ^ 

iLeave  the  path  of  sin.   Peace  that  passeth  knowledge  Free-ly  he'll  im-  part; 


Chorus. 


3^S 


=1: 


O  ^Was  sweet  to  hear  him  Whisp'ring  in  my  heart. 

B      re-joice    to  hear  him  Whisp'ring  in  my  heart.  [-Whisp'ring,  whiRp'ring, 
You   to  -  day  may  hear  him  Whisp'ring  in  yoiir  heart. 


J! 


mi:^^smmmms^s^mi^:^4s^i 


f 


iiiiisagiteggi^i 


O  what  joy  is  mine ;  Whisp'ring,  whisp'ring,  Words  of  love  divine.  No  strain  of  earthly 


S^ElS^I|=!Epp^^'^l£iElEfci 


^'^^^m^MiMm 


miisic  Such  rapture  can  impai'fe;  I'm  glad  1  ever  heard  him  Whisp'ring  in  my  heart. 


m 


^  ^-  ^t.  ^  .^' 
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89       In  a  Little  While  We're  Going  Home. 


E,H,  i 


K.  E.  Hewitt, 


1.  Let  us  sing    a  song  that  will  cheer  us  by  the  waj,  In  a  little  while  we're 

2.  We  will  do  the  work  that  our  hands  ma.y  find  to  do,  In  a  little  while  we're 

3.  Wewill  smooththbpathforsome  weary,  waywornfeet,  In  a  little  while  we're 

4.  There's  a  rest  beyond,  there's  relief  from  ev'ry  care,  In  a  little  while  we're 


4^»=$= 


^^ 


l^ZZ^ 


i^— i^-t^- 


V-~U~^- 


go-ing  home;  For  the  night  will  end   in    the    ev-  er-lasting  day,     in  a 

g0^g  home;  And  the  grace  of  God  will  our  daily  strength  renew,  In  a 

g^-ing  home ;  O  may  loving  hearts  spread  around  an  influence  sweet !  In  a 

go-ing  home;  And  no  tears  shall  fall  in   that   city  bright  and  fair,  In  a 


i^±fe 


t~ 


:t=:t 


f' 


i^zzi^: 


;y— ;y— y~-y- 


^__y. 


Chorus. 


P 


^ 


r-ftT 


*-^—i 


lit.  -  tie  while  we're  go  -  ing  home.       In  a     lit -tie  while,  In      a 

In     a      lit- tie  while. 

-    -    -  .l.t-JLl^.J >    > 


.t— t:=tr=t: 
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li    ^     ^     ^ 

little  while,        We  shall  cross  tihe  billow's  foam;       We  shall  meet  at  last, 

In     a    lit  -  tie  while, 

!  N     N 


h^J 


When  the  stormy  winds  are  past,     In    a      little  while  we're  going  home. 


i=^ 


-f=t; 
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Higher  Ground. 


Rev.  Johnson  Oatman,  Jb. 


t.HAS.  H.  GABKIEIi. 


fea 


^2=±:r£i=*d 


^^ 


1.  I'm  prevssiiig  on      the  upward  way,  New  heights  I'm  gaining  ev'ry  day; 

2.  My  heart  has  no     de  -  sire  to    stay  Where  doubts  arise  and  fears  divsmay ; 

3.  I     want  to    live    a-bove  the  world,  Tho' Satan's  darts  at  me  are  hurl'd, 

4.  I     want  to   scale  the  utmost  height,  And  catch  a  gleam  of  glo- ry  bright  5 


Still  praying  as     I  onward  bound,"Lord,plant  my  feet  on  higher  ground,"      ' 

Tho'  some  may  dwell  where  these  abound,  My  pray'r,my  aim  is  higher  ground.       ! 

For  faith  has  caught  the  jojrful  sound, The  song  of  saints  on  high-  er  ground.       \ 

But  still  I'll  pray  till  heav'n  I've  found, '  'Lord, lead  me  on  to  higher  ground , "      ; 


ffi^ESEf^ 


:^:zzp: 


V — ^ — t^ 


m 


Chortts. 


ete: 


^ 


UiM^-mm 


^s:$^:SS5=J3 


m 
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Lord,  lift  me  up    and   let  me  stand,  By  faith, on  heav-en's  t^,  -  ble-lanrt; 


l^toi^i^^^ii^i 


A  high-  er  jjlane  than  1  have  found, LoaxI, plant  my  feet  o^  higher  ground. 


pjjjjjgppiappfpp^ei 


1^ 

Iffliyright,  MDCOCXCvni.  bv  J.  Howard  KntwigHe, 


H.  M. 


f  he  Peiiteeostal  Pimm. 


Mrs,  C  H.  MOE«t.ts, 


1^^ 


1.  The  pow'r  that  fell    at     Peu -te- cost,  When  in  that  up-per  room,  Tp- 

2.  "Ye  shall  have  pow'r  (said  Jesus)  when,  The  Holy  Ghost  is  come ;  "  Your 

3.  The    wav'riug  shall  stead -fast  become ;  The  weak  in  faith  be  strong,  W  ith 

4.  Breathe  on   us     now  the    Ho- ly  Ghost,  The  \ouiig  and  old  inspire;  Let 

1  J       J        ^.    ^      I      '  -0-    ^   '   ^^ 


on  the  watching,  waiting  ones,  The  Holy  Ghost  had  come,  Eemaineth  ev-er~ 

loosen/ctlbngues  shall  speak  his  praise,  Your  lips  no  more  l)e  dumb,  The  timid,  shriiikia^ 

hO)  -  ly  boldness  going  forth.  Denouncing  sin  and  wrong,  With  burning  zeal  each 

each  receive  his  Pen-te-cost,  Send  hearts  and  tongues  of  fire,  Thou  wonderful  trans- 


more  the  same;  Unchanging  still,  O  praise  his  name.  ^  The  pow'r,  the  pow'r,  the 

ones  be  brave.  To  reach  a  hand  the  lost   to  save.  I 

heart  a-flame,  A  whole  sal-va  -  tion  to  proclaim,  f 
forming  pow'r,  Come  now  in  this  ac  -  cepted  hom\  ^        The  pow'r,  the  powt, 


Pen-te-costal  pow'r,  Is  just  the  same  to-day,        Is  just  the  same  to-day. 

Is  just  the  saxne,  the  same  to- day,  Is  j\i.st  the  same,  the  same  to-day, 


r^-f^^-fi 


-^--#-^_-^_    .,flL 


1i:izte=^=t^i:^=^ 


i^zit^ 
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^W—v--\/-U' 
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P^m^^^^^mmm 
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The  XH>w'r,  the  pow'r,  The  Pentecostal  pow'r,  Is    j ust         the  same  to-  day. 
The  pow'r,  the  pow'r,  just  the  same, 
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We  Reap  What  We  Sow. 


C.  B.  S. 


COPYRIGHT,    1807,    BY  CLARENCE   B.   8TROU8E. 
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1.  What   will  the  har  -  vest   be, 

2.  Re  -  mem  -  ber  that    wild    oats, 

3.  0        sin  -  ner  stop  and    think, 

4.  All       sin       is     e    -    vil      seed, 

5.  A        life      of   right -^eous  -  ness, 

6.  Be     wise    and  im  -   der  -  stand; 


r^=^ 


If     on     in     sin  we    go; 

Are  fm'nished   by  the     foe; 

Be  -  fore    in      sin  you're  low; 

Its    con  -  se-quence  you     know; 

Will   mul  -  ti  -  ply  and     grow 

God's  reck=ou  -  ing  is       slow, 


^^^^^^^^^ 


l=t 


r^ 


t=9: 


With    in  -  crease  day    by      day. 
Re  -  pent  -    ed  tho*    they    be, 
The  gos  -  pel's  warn  -  ing    heed. 
And  from  each    e   •    vil      deed, 
In     good    as    well      as      bad, 
But    at      the  judg  -  ment  bar, 


We'll  reap  what  we  sowT 

We'll  reap  what  we  sow. 

We'll  reap  what  we  sow. 

We'll  reap  what  we  sow. 

We'll  reap  what  we  sow. 

We'll  reap  what  we  sow. 


'^^3m. 
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Chorus. 


i 


s 
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^^^ 


^^ 


=s=^^ 


^  P  I' 


We'll  reap  what-ev-er  we  sow,  .  ,  .    We'll  reap  what-ev-er  we  sow,  . 

What  -  ev  -  er  we  sow,  what  -  ev  -  er  we  sow. 


m^^^m^^^m^^ 


It's  the  law  of  na  -  ture  and  of  God,  To  reap  what-ev  -  er  wo  sow. 


y^^SigS 


8i  Happy  Days 

A.  W.  h. 


±z 


S=F^P^-1* 


^m^i^^ 


A.  W.  SPOONER. 


^ 


1.  Yes,  the  time  is  drawing  nearer,  hap-py  day,  When  the  clouds  that  hide  ow 

2.  Yea,  the  time  is  drawing  nearer, blessed  dawn,  When  our  arms  shall  clasp  thtj 

3.  Yes,  the  time  is  drawing  nearer,    O  how  blest,  When  our  weary  hearts  shall 

4.  Yes,  the  time  is  drawing  nearetr;  one  by    one      To    e-ter-ni-ty   the 


path  shall  roll    a  -  way;  We  shall  know    as    we    are  known.  When  wfc 

loved  oiaes from  us    toni;  In     that  home    be-yond  the  tomb,    Partings 

gath  -  er  home  to      rest;  We    shall  walk   the  gold  -  en  street,   And  our 

mo-ments  swiftly      run;  Soon    the    trum- pet  will    re-sound.    All   the 


stand   before  the  throne,  Stand  complete  in  Christ  a=lone;   Hap-py  day. 

uev  -  er,  nev  -  er  come,  And  we  ne'er  shall  walk  a=lone;  Hap~py  day. 

loved  ones  there  shall  meet,  Life  with  Je-sus  will   be  sweet;  Hap-py  day. 

dtsad  shall  hear  the  sound,  Loving  hearts  with  joy  shall  bound ;  Hap-py  day. 


E 


CHOBirs. 
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m 
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Hap=py  day-         Sins  all  washed  away;  We'll  be  home  at  last^  liome  to  stay ; 

gi'ad  iay;  >        >        '> 


At  the  Saviour's  feet,  It  will  be  so  sweet;  O  what  Joy  the  King  to  gi  eet ;  Haf^y  day. 
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Hattie  E,  BttelIv, 


J.  W.  Br.AOfe. 


Sunlight  all  the  Way. 


f^ 


O    the  brightness  and  the  glo  -  ry     of  love  that  came  to  me,  On  the 


2.  In    this  won-der  -  ful  sal  -  va  -  tion,  and  his  redeeming  grace,  1  have 

3.  'Tis  the  hope  of   Joys    e  -  ter  -  ual  when  life  on  earth  is  done,  Fills  m^ 


.    .  K  ^  ^  N  ,     N  h  ^  h      . 


^mn 


mm 


momiug  of  that  bright  and  happy  day,  When  I  found  my  blessed  Saviour  whose 

peace  and  joy,  and  nothing  can  dismay ;   In  the  comfort  of  his  presence,  the 

aoal  with  strength  and  courage  in  the  fray ;  So  I'll  shout  a  glad  ho-san  na  for 

js  ^  ^  ^  .^  if:     nt  :fc 


pardon  made  me  free, Now  there's  bright  and  blessed  sunlight  all  the  way. 
shin-ing  of  his  face  There  is  bright  and  blessed  sunliglit  all  the  way. 
ev  -  'ry  vict'ry  won,  And  the  bright  and  blessed  sunlight  all  the  way. 


P 


There  is    sunlight,  sunlight,  beaming  bright  and  clear  In  the 

sunligrht,  sunlight, 


S^^ 


M=,- 


u — t?s^- 


t^i^ 


sweetness  of   his  serv-ioe  day  lOy  day,  There  Ls  sunlight,      sunlight, 

I  sunlig^ht,        sunlight, 

"■  -s-  .    ^  "*  ^- 


^    i<    U    I. 
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Sunlight  All  the  Way,  — €oncluil©d. 


tt: 


9 
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m^ 


with  my  Saviour  near, There  is  bright  and  blessed  sunlight  all  the   way. 


K-      U 
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We'll  Nerer  Say  Good~Bye. 


Mrs.  E-  W-  Chapmam. 


M: 


1-  H-  Te>tkkv. 


-^^i^^^mtm^ 
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L  Our  frieAd^n  earth  we  meet  Math  pleasure,  While  swift  ihe  moments  fly, 

2.  How  joy-  ful  is  the  thought  that  1  iugers,  When  lov'd  ones  cross  death 's  sea, 

3.  No    part-ing  words  shall  e'er  be  spo- ken    In  that  bright  land  of   flow'is. 


Im^^m^ 


Yet  ev  -  er  comes  the  thought  of  sadness  That  we  must  say  good  bye 
That  when  our  la  -  borg  here  are  end-ed,  With  them  we'll  ev-  er  be. 
But  E^ong-s  of  Joy,  and  peace,  and  gladness,  Shall  ev-  er-  more  be     ours. 

^_^__^_    -       -      -  ^U-     *    *     A 


k!zdt=.t^i=d^_ 


f=^H 


Chorus. 


i 
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We'll  nev-ei    say  good-bye  in  heav'n,  We'll  nev-er    say  good-bye; 

L.  m^  good-bye, 

J!___|f m _ 0—r^f- M M^U^-         ' 


i^^nztzzit 


Repefii  Chorvs  pp. 


er    say  g 


For     in     that  land  of     joy     and  song,  We '11  nev   er    sav  good  -  bye. 

-#--r-J[— -|P-— # «- ~H« ^ ^ I  ..    -|  ^ 0 T      .r 
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EEv.  H.  J.  Zelley 


Lite  a  Mighty  Sea, 


H.  li.  GiLHOTJR. 


r^^sfPf 


1.  My    soul     to  '  da\'      is  thirst  -  mg  for  It v -^  mg  streams  divine.  To 

2.  I        see    the  clouds  a  -  ris  -  ing,  the  mer  =  cy  clouds  of  love,  That 

3.  The  show'rs  of  grace  are  fall  ^  ing,  the  tide     is  roll  -  ing  in,  The 

4.  It's?    con)  -  ing,  yes,    it's  com -ing,  it's  com-ing  down  this  hour,  A 


(^TirrBiEi^ 


wm 


S^^'SFT^^ 


Bweep  from  highest  hea.v=en     to    this  poor  heart  of  mine;  1  stand  np-on    the 
come  to  bring  re-fresh4ng  down  from  the  throne  above,  The  earn-est  of    the 
flood-tide  of  sal-va-tion,  with  pow'r  to  cleanse  from  sin;  It's  surging  thro'  my 
tor- rent  of     sal-va-tion   in     saving  cleansing  pow'r  ;  I  hear  the  bil -lows 


mmm^ 


WL^m 


I  prom  -  ise,    in     J  e- sus' name  I  plead ;     O    send  the  gracious  cur  -  rent  to 


show-  er,  just  now  to  us  isgiv'n,  And  now  we  wait  ex-pect-ing  thf> 
be  '  ing  and  takes  my  sin  a- way,  It  keeps  me  shouting,  glo  -  ry !  thro' 
sing  -  ing,     I  see  them,  mount  and  roll,  O     glo  -  rv,  hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jah !  they're 


±: 


f 


t=^} 


I 
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Chori.ts  by  Clarence  B.  Strovtsf. 


sat  -  is  -  fy      my  need, 
flood? 

all 
Rweep-ingthro' my  soul. 


ffjtlfFyff^^gi 


•y     sea,     like     a  might    v-     sea, 


,     -     ..-^   -   yj  ill  J    jjor...      ^ 

s  of  grace  from  heav'n.     xiu„    „  *^i„v,+ 
,  tP  ,  J  >  Jjike    a  might  - 

the  hap  -  py  day.    j  * 

;p-ingthro' my  soul.   ^ 


^^^^^s^^ili^ 


Comes  the  love  of  Je-sus  sweeping  o  -  ver  me;  The  waves  of  glo  -  ry  roll,  the 


JLIke  a  Mighty  Sea,— Concluded. 


shouts  I  can't  con-trol,  Comrja  *'iie  love  of   Je  -  sus,  sweeping  o'er  my  son 


r=f^ 


Copyright,  MCM,  by  H.  L.  Gllmour. 
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No,  Not  One. 


Rev.  Johnscn  OA-jruisjc,  Jr. 
Slov/^and  with  feeling. 


Geo.  C.  Hugc-. 
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1.  There's  not    a  friend  like  the  low- ly    Je-sus,     No, 

2.  No  friend  like  him  is    so    high  and   ho-ly,      No, 

3.  There's  not  an  hour  that  he    is     not  near  us,     No 

4.  Did     ev  -  er  saint  find  this  Friend  forsake  him  ?  No, 

5.  Was  e'er    a    gift  like  the  Sav-iour  giv-en?    No 


r 


not  one!  no,  not  one! 
not  one!  no,  not  one! 
not  one!  no,  not  one! 
not  one!  no,  not  one! 
not  one!  no,  not  one! 


rrf 
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^1-^ 
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Fine. 
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None  else  could  heal  all  our  soul's  dis-eas-es,  No,  not  one! 
And  yet  no  friend  is  so  meek  and  low-ly,  No,  not  one! 
No  night  so  dark  but  his  love  can  cheer  us,  No,  not  one! 
Or  sin  -  ner  find  that  he  would  not  take  him  ?  No,  not  one! 
Will  he     re-fuse    ns    a  home  in  heav-en?     No,  not  one! 


one 
one 
one 


^ 


:^=:^ 


:^ 


no,  not 
no,  not 
no,  not 
no,  not  one 
no,  not  one 


m 


D.  ^.-There's  not  a  friend  like  the  low-ly  Je-sus,     No,  not  one!    no,  not  one! 


^-^^ 


iia.^r^'E^ 


D.S. 


il-Ti:533=E^^z=: 
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.Te-8us  knows  all  a-hout  our  struggles,  He  will  guide  till  the  day  is  done; 


9mU  by  per-  of  Oe«.  C.  Hugg,  owner  of  Copyright. 
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Mrs.  E.  Williams. 
MarUal  styU. 


Volunteers  to  the  Front! 

M.  Paulini:  Gilmour. 


Vol  ^  nnteers 
Vol  -  unteers 
i^ol  -  3iDteers 
Vol  -  unteers 
Vol  -  unteers 


are  want-ed! 
are  want-  ed ! 
are  want-  ed! 
are  want-  ed! 
are  want-  ed! 


hear    the  stir  -  ring  call, 
val  -  iant  men  and  true, 
for      on  land  and  sea 
on    .  the  bat  -  tie-plain 
let     the  ranks  be  filled, 


O     be  swift  to 

In  the  ranks,  my 

Sa-tan's  starving 

Soldiers  brave  are 

Soon  the  din    of 


g^ 


an  -  swer,  com-radesone     and    all;     Gird  -  ing    on    your  ar  -  mor, 

broth  -  er,    there      is  room     for  you;  Christ      is    the    Com-mand  -  er, 

bond  -  men   clam  -  or     to       be    free;    Hast  -  en    to     their  res  -  cue, 

fall  -   ing,    ne'er    to    fight      a-  gain;   Who    will  take  their  plac  -  es 

bat  -   tie      will      in  peace    be    stilled;  See!    the  clouds  are    lift  -  ing, 

^ —  I      I— (»-^ 1» — 1»- 
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'^^^^^^m 


t^EBl 
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haste  to  march  a- way,     For  the  Lord  is  calling,  "to   the  front  to  -  day! " 

let    us    all     o-bey  When  he  gives  the  or-der,  "  to   the  front  to-day!'* 

if    you  still  delay  Blood-bought  souls  must  perish, to  the  front  to  -  day! 

in    the  dead  -  ly  fray  ?  Who  will  march  with  Jesus  to  the  front  to  -  day  ? 

soon  they'll  clear  away,    Glo-ry  gilds  the  heights  along  the  front  to  -  day. 


Chorus. 


JL 


^^mmmmsmm 


T=-::1fc::"-^ 


A -way    to     the  bat -tie-field,  a -way,  a-way!  The  King  calls  for 

A  -  way,      a       -     way  to      the    bat- tie-field,  a- way, 


sol-diersin      his  ranks  to-day,  Hear  the    bu  *  gle  call-  ing, 

pol      -      diers  in      his  ranks  to  -  day. 


f^^^^^%EEB^^:^E^m 


^iiagp^^^^i^^ia 


in  -  to  liue    bo  fall  -ing,  Forth  to  the  bat -tie-field,  a  -  way.     a-  way' 


Oupyrtfteftc  m»,ihr  H.  L.  GllBWur,  V^nonak,  M.  J, 
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Simllght. 


J,  W.  Van  De  Venter. 


\v.  R.  \\'rKPKN.    Uy  per. 
1 


1.  I      wan-der'd  in    the  shades  of  night,  Till  Je  -  sua  came    to  me, 

2.  Tho' clouds  may  gath-er    in      the  vsky,    And  bil  -  lows  round  me  roll, 

3.  While  walk-ing  in    the  light    of  Grod,      I,  sweet  com- mun- ion  find; 

4.  I      cross  the  wide  ex-tend  -  ed  fields,    I    jour  -  ney  o'er  the  plain, 
6.  Soon      I    shall  see  him    as     he     is,     The  Light  that  came  to  me; 


333E?3ES: 


itezzi^zizife    lk-^_b_^: 


v—^- 


'm 


SEJE^^; 


in. 


fEET 


;i^85EfzE^ 
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And  with    the  sun  -  light  of      his  love    Bid  all    my  darkness  ll{?' 
How-ev  -  er    dark    the  world  may   be     I've  sun-light  in    my  sa  >1. 

I    press  with  bo  -  ly    vig  -  or     on    And  leave  the  world  behind. 
And     m      the    sun -light  of       his  love      I   reap  the  gold  -  en  grain. 

Be  -  hold   the  brightness    of       his  face,  Throughout  e  -  ter  -  ni  >  ty. 


f^^M^li 
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Chorus. 
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Sun-light,  sunlight,  in   my  soul  to-day,  Sunlight,  sunlight, 

J     to-Lay,  yes, 
^ ^ ^ ^— r^-^-#f-g     ^.     ^ r- 0 — #^ 


fru — Is U b 


g5i¥4c=^=K 


-fv — ^- 
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-^^-h 
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&  -  long    the  way. 


^F? 


*=l« 


□ar  -  row  way, 


Since  the  Sav  -  lour  found    me. 


:to_-_M-N--=1i: 


^ 


i|=- 


took  a- way  my  sin,  I  have  had  the  sunlight  of  His  love  within. 


load  of  sin. 


^ 


■H^-P 


:|=: 


^    1^   y    ^ 


^ 


-#— ^ 


=pr=-r 


— K — h K— h ^— h- 


'W-~V 


#— •- 


Used  by  permission  of  Weedea  &  Van  De  Venter. 
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On  the  Hallelujah  Line. 


Bev.  J.  M 

HOBBS. 

Jno.  R.  Sweney. 

1.  o 

2.  0 

1       3.  I'm 
4.  Thea 
0^, 

the( 
the  J 

a    . 

be  I 

4. 

Clo- 
nal 
Hal 
ead 

X  1.  X  T:    V#  .  -J-     •      •    •  •   t  •       •      ** 

ry  Hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jah,  Has  been  ringing  thro'  my  soul,  Ev  -  er 

-  le-lu -jah  cho=rus   Is      a    glo-riousone  to  sing,   But  the 

-  le  -  lu  -  jah  pil-grim,  And  I'll  nev  -  er  hold  my  peace  Till  my 
-y,xaith-ful  pilgrims, To  go     for- ward  in  the  tight,  Take  the 

p^4-[- 

p 

i9  ' 

m     m  '     a     m  '     ^             S     t\         1*  '    1  '        ml            \-        1     '1 

T    '      ;      T'        r     T  ■    ■  ■■  »■      m.     V       VT         1"    'T T    ""r    ^        r           !       1 

^-4-^ 

-fc- 

^-^ 

^     W'     ^     ^._^     ^'     ^•__|_ti  •     ^     It  .     ^     ^-       -It  •     ^  -^ 

tr 

y^ 

1^ 

~^i^  ir-'i  ^  ^  - 1^    i    \r  p  t^  ""p'  t  "7'  ^ 

since  I  came  to  Je-sas,  And  Ms  spirit  made  me  whole,  All  my  spir- it,  soul  and 
soul's  true  Halle- lu  -  jah  Is     awakened  by  our  King;  For  the  joy   of   his  sal - 
blessed  Saviour  tells  me, Then, then  only  will  I  cease  To    invite  poor  hun-gry 
Spirit's  blade  of  viet'ry, Wielding  it  with  all  vour  might;  For  with  faith  in  God  we 

:f:'__-f:_-p:-  -  ^    ^      .     h     J^>     S    I 


— — ^ — I- 0^- — ■J-^-0-^-g—ff-±-0 — g( — 0-^-0 


[7     p     t/       ^ 
D,  S. — since  I  came  to 


s"  ^  ^  1^  ^  s  I    I    jFiNE. 

-#-.    -0—0''  -0-  -0- 


''A 

bod-  y,Now  are  un  -  der  his  control,    On  the  Glo-ry  Hal  -  le-  lu- 

vation,  Makes  the  heart  with  music  ring, On  the  Glo-ry  Hal  -  le-  lu- 

sinners,  Come, and  share  the  gospel  feast,On  the  Glo-ry  Hal  -  le-  lu- 

conquer,  And  we'll  praise  him  with  delight,On  the  Glo-ry  Hal  -  le-  lu- 

»     -•  :tr»-  •  •  -•-  -•  •  -• 


jah  Line, 
jah  Line, 
jah  Line, 
jah  Line. 


■^     ^    '^     '^    '^      y    \^      '^ 
Je-sus,  and  his  Spir-it  made  me  whole,  I've  been  on  the  Halle-lu-jah  Line. 


Chorus. 


A—.—X 


D.S. 


Glo  -  ry, 


glo  -  ry,    O   yes, 'tis    glo-ry   in  my  soul,  Ev-er 

Hal-le-lu-jah 

-•-    -0-  I 


I 


(7- -#- 


V-i^- 


Oopyri^ht,  MDCCCXCIV,  by  Ja».  R. 


Sweaey.    Used  by  perioiMion  of  L.  E.  Sweney 


101     We're  on  the  Way  to  Canaan's  Land. 


Rev.  H.  G.  Jacksov 

, — Q — W-hr-r^ — < ~-^- 1-  — -- 

_pV    r— V      -     .:       -T 

W.  S.  NiCKLS. 

li^^L 

:-^-V.J- 

_^„_  . ,2 ^ 1 

__A-.:  -^-^    -^-'     -i(_d 

^.   .  4_.    «^    ^. 

_H__ 

be-dient  to        our 

Lord  will  guide    our 

crys- tal  stream    our 

foe    our    on  -   ward 

ransomed  host       at 

1.  From    E-gypt'scru  - 

2.  Thro'  wil-der-ness  ■ 

3.  His  pow'r  the  smit  - 

4.  In        hos  -  tile  lands 

5.  Ere     long  the    riv  - 

el      bond  -  age  fled, 
es     wild    and  drear 
ten     rock    con-  trols, 
we     feel      no   fear, 
er  crossed,  we'll  meet 

Our 
A 

No 
The 

/iii\-  r.  1    Q  •  ■ 

^ 

-%- 

__•_•_*_.___#_  J 

^m^ 

It:      i     ^  .- 

\ b  .     b      b  • 

ii-:t---  i    t 

trz: 

._^     tELt.         ^ 

-•-      -S-     ^-       • 


Lord's    com-mand,  And     by      his    word      and  spir  -  it     led,    We're 

steps         a -right;     Be-  hold,    to     prove      his  pres  -  ence  here.    The 

need       sup-plies;     He     feeds   our     hun  -   gry,  faint  -  ing  souls  With 

march     can  stay;      In        ev  -  ''ry      con  -  flict  he        is    near.  Whose 

his       right  hand;  And    there  re-  ceive        a  wel  -  come  sweet  From 

— ^__jL — :^ — 0^^jL^0^  ^0 — .__, 0..i. — ^_-^  ^^_A_^ — .0-*. — -0 — 

'^         l:^     I          '^'       '^       '^       I          ^  ^       ^     r         ^ 


Chorus. 


sL 1 j__ 1 1 — l — |_j: ^ ^--— I 1 1— — ^ ^ • 1 — I 


on      the     way 

cloud   by      day, 

dai  -  ly      man 

^irep  -  ence  cheers 

o'lr     dear  Lord 

-P 


to  Ca  -  uaan's  land!  ] 

the  fire        by  night!  | 

na  from     the  skies!  j-  We're  on      the   way, 

us  on       our  way. 

to  Ca-naan'sland. 


b        t^     I  '^       b       t^     I  1/ 


-H^ 


•f — & 


-A—K 


pil  -  grim  band,  We're    on     the     way 


to 


Ca  -  naan'sland,    Dl 


-^J^zz:\;r=:zztLZZzt-=z^^ 

^     • ■>-_        -J  _J  J 1 J -fTT.I J_l ? _  ^1 


ine-ly  guid-ed    day  by  day.  We're  on   the  way, we're  ou  the 
i-r— — # 9-^-m—r-»--~0 — •--— #— r# P #~v— s — •-*-- 


MZZp. 


«;op>rigbt,  MDCCCLXXXIX,  by  V.  S.  Njclsle 


^3zi=:i:zi 


i 


SBmm  Come  Into  Toilr  Hearts 


Mrs,  C-  H,  M0R5J&: 


ll  If  you  are  tir'd  of  the  load  of  your  sin,  Let  Jesus  come  in-to  your  heart ; 

9  If  'tis  for  pur-i-  ty  now  that  you  sigh,  Let  Jesus  come  in-to  your  heart; 

Si.     If  there's  a  tempest  your  voice  cannot  sti  1 1,  Let  Jesus  come  in-to  your  heart ; 

4.  If  friends, once  trusted,have  proven  untrue,Lefe  Jesus  come  in-to  your  heart, 

5.  If  you  would  join  the  glad  songs  of  the  blest, Let  Jesus  come  in-to  your  heart; 


gj##fetefe^^ 


If  you  de-sire  a  new  life  to  be-gin,  Let  Jesus  come  in-to  your  heart 

Fountains  for  cleansing  are  flowing  near  by.  Let  Jesus  come  in-to  your  heart- 

If  there's  a  void  this  world  never  can  fill,Let  Jesus  come  in-to  your  hearts 

Find  what  a  Friend  he  will  be  unto  you, Let  Jesus  come  in-to  your  heart- 

If  you  would  enter  the  mansions  of  rest,  Let  Jesus  come  in-to  your  heart- 

4.* 


r«=s^ 


Just  now,  yoiu  doubtings  give  o'er;    Just  now,  re 
Just  now,  my    doubtings  are  o'er;    Just  now,  re 


ject  him 
ject-  ing 


^ 


m 


^mmm 


Just  now,  throw  o-  pen  the  door;  Let    Je-  sus  come  in-  to  your 
Just  now,     I      o-  pen  the  door  And  Je-sus  comes  in-  to   ray 

^ 


heart, 
heart. 


•^: 


^^^m^am^m 


A>9rH^  MSMNKSOVIR,  ^  Be  Ik 


103 

K.  S. 


"I  Am  the  Vine.'^ 


Kno\yi.k.*  Shaw. 


^f=i=iU=4^fi^^i^'^ 


1- 


E- 


1 .  I      am    the    vine,  and    ye  are  the  branches,  Bear  precious    fruit   for 

2.  Now  ye     are    clean, thro' words  I  have  spok-en,    Abid-ing   in     me  much 
;>.    Ves,    by  your  fruits  the  world  la    to    know  you,  Walking  in        love  aa 


i 


U±ti:jtsM::i=Stiuna 


Je  -  sus  to  -  day;  The  branch  that  in  me  no  fruit  ev-er  bear-  eth, 
fruit  ye  shall  bear;  "  Dwell  -  ing  in  thee,  my  promise  un- bro  -  ken, 
chil-dren   of      day;  Fol    -    low  your  Guide, He  pass'd  on  before   you, 


S=)i=1i=N: 


^=^=^^^^ 


JL.    ^   .^_   ^-      ^-. 


f^V^^-X^ 


^ 


■^ — ti^ 


fe 


Chorus. 


SE^ 


'^^^ 


Je-sus  hath  said,  "He  tak- et3h   a  -   way." 
Glo-  ry  in  heav'n  with  me  ye  shall  share."  |^  "I  am  the  vine,and  ye   aare  the 
Leading  to  realms  of    glo  -  ri-  ous   day.       j 

f  — r- r^  *' 


m^^^^^m 


s 


^i_^ 


r%- 


-V— vi_ 


^^^^^m 


branches;  T    am    the  vine,  be  faithful  and    true;       Ask  what  ye  will, your 


n  TXt. 


i 


pray 'r  shall  be grant-ed,"  The  Father  loved  me,  so       I  have  loved     you." 

P3=i-      -       -     '■    --^^ 


^/  permissian  of  owner  of  Copjrigh 
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Sayed  to  the  Uttermost. 


W.  J.  K. 


Wm.  J,  KiBKPATRicK.    By  per. 

^ — ^ — ^ — ^ — ^_. 


— ^-* — - — ^—^ — ii— 2"~  5 — J — 2 — #-^-J— #— -- e — « — 0.^^0.0 

-0-  ~0-    -0-    -0-    -0- 

1.  Sav'd  to  the  ut-termost:  I     am   the  Lord's;  Je-sus,   my  Saviour,  sal 

2.  Sav'd  to  the  ut  -  terraost:  Je-sus     is    near;  Keeping    me    safe -ly,  He 

3.  Sav'd  to  the  ut  -  terraost:  this   I     can   say,  "Once  all  was  darkness, but 

4.  Sav'd  to  the  ut- termost:  cheerful-ly    sing     Loud  hal  -  le  -  lu  -  ias  to 
.0,     .0.  -•  -#  .    ^     _       _       ^       _      -#-.                                               -#- 


:&• 


:^-=l: 


Sfc&zE 


-f^—U—  -b* ^fc^ 


:^=z:^z=^zzz^:T=fezi^: 


va  -  tion  af  -  fords;   Give  me    His  Spir  -  it       a       wit-ness  with- in, 

cast  -  eth  out    fear;   Trust-iug  His  prom  -  is  -  es,     how    I     am  blest; 

now      it  is      day;     Beau- ti  -  ful    vis-  ions    of      glo  -  ry      I      see, 

Je-sus,  my  King!    Rausom'daud  par- don'd,  re-deem'd  by  His  blood, 

-0.       -#-  -#-       -#-.         ^        _       _        _   .      -i      -•- 


*: 


^/        1/        1^ 

Refrain. 

-4 A- 


Whis-p'riug    of      par  -    don,    and       sav  -  iug    from  sin. 

Lean  -  ing       up  -  on       Him,  how     sweet    is       my  rest. 

Je    -     sus       in   bright  -  uess      re  -  vealed  un  -   to  me. 

Cleans'd  from  un  -  right  -  eous  -  ness,      Glo  -  ry       to  God. 
.0.       .^.  .       .0. 


} 


Sav'd,  sav' J, 


di-  vine;  Sav'd, sav'd 


sav'd  to    the     ut  -  termost: Sav'd, sav'd,  by  pow- er     di- vine;  Sav'd, sav'd, 


:P±z5=»: 


-N f^ 


'^^=^l=mim 


A- 


--(^ — ^- 


sav'd  to     the     ut  -  ter-most:  Je  -  sus,  the  Sav- iour,  is       mine. 

0.     -0.     -0-.*    .0.  .p.  .    -*-     -*-     -0~     -#- 


lett,  OopyiigbteflWuc  j:>  Klrkpatrlek. 
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Jesus  Will  Give  You  Rest. 


Fanny  J.  Cbospv. 


m 


— ^- 


^=i|^ 


m 


J  NO. 

1- 


R.   SWENEY, 

-i N- 


-<^r 


g 


lEE-^ 


Will  you  come,  will  jou  come,  with  your  poor  broken  heart,  Burden'd  and 
Will  you  eome,wiri you  come?  there  is  mer-cy  for  you,  Balm  for  your 
Will  you  come,  will  you  come?  you  have  noth-ing  to  pay;  Je  -  sus  who 
Will  you  come,  will  you  come  ?  how  he  pleads  with  you  now !  Fly      to   his 

?==plTzziz=^=J--Jiz:^=FZ?=iz]i=)l==:^-qi|="-i|izi:t:r 


:1 


.„„. ^-V.""^~/"-,^"^^ ^-^-^ ^1 — tr-D 

sin  op  -  press'd  ?  Lay  it  down  at  the  feet  of  your  Sav~  iour  and  Lord, 
ach  -  ing  breast;  On  -  ly  come  as  you  are,  and  be  -  lieve  on  his  name, 
.loves  you  best,  By  his  death  on  the  Cross  parchas'd  life  for  your  soul, 
lov  -  ing     breast,  And  what-ev  -  er  your  sin    or  your   sor  -  row  may  be. 


^.  jQ- 


:f::=f: 


■-"1 1- 


m: 


4i,  ^. 


5zz?=|z=5= 


.fZ^. 


--¥- 


Refrain. 


Je  -  sus  will  give     you  rest. 


Oh,  hap  -  py    rest,  sweet,  hap- py  rest 


zitrTiz:riizPzz:r;z=r==tr--^ -^ 


-^-Xr. 


sua  will  give    you    rest,  Oh!  why   won't  you  come    in 

^  J    ,  happy  rest,  J^         ^  ^        ^        ^        '^ 


^- 


ijvzzqnr 


'A=^- 


-€  .^ 


m 


Bsed  by  permissioE  oft.  E-  Swenej.  ExecutrlXc 


lt§  Jesus  Will  Wash  it  Away. 

"  Wash  and  be  cleaj^  "— 2  Kings  3  •.  Vi. 
B.  E.  Hewitt.  Wtz.  J.  K 


3„  Bring  all  your  sin  to    the  Cru- ci- lied  One,  Jesus  will  wash  it  a-  way, 
2^,     No    oth- er  fountain  for  sin  can    a  -  vail,  Jesus  will  wash  it  a-  way^ 

3.  O,    what  an  off-'ring  for  sin  he  hath  made,  Jesus  will  wash  it  a-  way, 

4.  Sing,  all  ye  ransomed,  ex-  ult-  ant  o'er  sin,    Jesus  will  wash  it  a  -  way; 

N   N   N   ^   ^   ^ 


^^m^^m^MHMkM 


Haste  for  your  life!  un  -  to    Cal-  va  -  ry  run,     Jesus  will  wash  it  a  -  way. 

No  oth-er  comfort  when  fears  shall  as-  sail,    Jesus  will  wash  it  a  -  way. 

Come  where  the  price  of  re-deniption  was  paid,  Jesus  will  wash  it  a  -  way. 

This   is  the  shout  that  will  vie  -  to  -  ry  win,    Jesus  will  wash  it  a  -  way. 


Chorus. 


Come^  come,  and  his  bid  ling  o  -  hey,  Come,  come,  and  he-lieving  you'll  say, 


^^uuMm 


Jesus  hath  saved  me,  praise  him  to-day,     Je-sus  hath  wash  'd  my  sin  a-  way. 

/7v 


m^^^^^^^^m 
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He  Rolled  the  Sea  Away. 


Ke-.-.  H.  J.  Zelley. 


H.  L.  Gilmot:b, 


1.  When  Is-rael  out   of    bon- dage  came,  A      Ben      be-fore  them  la>, 

2.  Be  -  fore  me  was    a     sea     of     sm,    So    great      I  feared  to  pray 

3.  When  sorrows  dark  like  stiorm-  y  waves.  Were  dash  -  ing  o'er  my  way 

4.  And  when   I  reach  the    sea     of  death,  For  need  -  ed  grace  I'll  pra-v 

J 


^E###ff 


m^m^ 


pgi^^^^i^iirj 


The  Lord  reach'd  down  his  mighty  hand,  And  roU'd  the  sea  a-  way. 

My  heart's  de- sire  the    Sav-iour  read,  And  roU'd  the  se^  a  -  way. 

A  -  gain   the  Lord  in     mer  -  cy  came,  Aisfl  roll'd  the  sea  a-  way. 

I    know  the  Lord  will  quick-ly   come,  And  roll'd  the  sea  a  -  way. 


^3###fpMf^^f^^ipgi 


Chorus. 


mm^^^m^^^ 


Then  for-ward  still,  'tis  Je-ho-vah 'swill,  Tho'  the bil-lows dash  and  epray; 


^^^^^^^^mm 


'^^^^^^^ 


^^ 


With   a  conq'ring  tread  we  will  push  a-head.  He'll  ro?l  the  sea    a  -  way. 


^? 


4 h- 


li^l^^ 


P 


« 


^%fc:^-=i 


tcz^: 


t:i:4: 


f^"r=^=P^ 


'JasfSetteSr  Wm,  I?  a«  lU  ©ilawus.,  W^mmak:,  Wr  ^^  ^ 


108 


fliere  Is  Power  in  the  Bloo^: 


L.  E.  J, 


L-  E,  IcKES. 


^^^n^mmmisiMf-^ 


1.  Would  you  be  free  from  your  burden   of    sin  V  There's  pow'r  in  the  blood, 

2.  Would  you  be  free  from  your  passion  and  pride  ?  There's  pow'r  in  the  blood, 
:>.  Would  you  be  whiter,  much  whiter  than  snow  ?  There's  pow'r  in  the  blood, 
4-  Would  you  do  ser-vice  for    Je-sus  your  King?  There's  pow'r  in  the  blood, 


mmm^^m^^^^^ 


rk-i 


:|:hsM: 


^^^mi^^^^^3 


1^E£ 


pow'r  in  the  blood;  Would  you  o'er     e    -   vil  a      vie  -   Uy  ■-  ry   wir 

pow'r  in  the  blood;  Come    for    a  cleans -ing  to    Cal  -  va-iy's  tici^ 

pow'r  in  the  blood;    Sin   stains  are   lost      in  its   life     giv-ing  flow, 

pow'r  in  the  blood;  Would  you  live  dai  -   ly,  his  prais  -  es     to    sing' 


i         TTipre'^  won  -  der  -  ful  pow'r     in    the    blood.    There   is  pow'r,  pow'r, 

l'  There  3?  powr, 


iSipiiifiiiipiipip^^M 


m 


Wonder-working  pow'r  in   the  bloml  of  the  Lamb,  Tliere  is 

in  the  blood  of  the  Tjamb, 


^^t^^ 


^ 


I 


i^ 


:ff,z=fe=b:=tc=tt 


-S- 


f^r-T? 


mmm^iMm 


pow'r,         pow'r,  Wonder-working  pow'r,  In  the  precious  blood  of  the  Lamb, 
TheFf  is  powV, 


^ 


^r=i[=¥=* 


U:-l,   I    I,   |»- 


^ 


f/Ooyrlght,  MDCCCXCTX.  hj  H.  L.  Gibnour. 


im     flare  le  Reeelred  the  Holy  Ohost? 

C.  H-  M.  Acts  19:  2.  Mrs,  C\  H.  MoRRiiS, 


^^^P^^ 


'=M^ 


1.  Ye    are  the  tem-ples,  Je-snshath  spo-ken,  Temples  of  God's  Ho  -  ly 

2.  He  who  has  pardoned  surely  will  cleanse  thee,  All  of  the  dross  of    thy 

3.  Showers  of  mer  -  cy,  f ul-ness  of  bless-ing,    Ev  -  er  the  Spir-  it's    in  - 
We^-ry    of  wand'ring,  come  in-to   Ca-naan,  Feast  on  the   ful-nessand 


m^^^mm 


* 


E|=63EEe 


i 


ps^^^^^iii^ 


Spir~it  di- vine;  Have  ye  received  him,  bidden  him  en- ter,  Makehia    a- 

na-tiue  re-  fine ;  Cle^ns'd  from  all  sin,  his  Spirit  will  en-ter,    Fi  11  you  arwil 

dwelling  at -tend;  'Tia  the  enduement,  pow-er  of  serv- ice.  Fruits  for  your 

fat  of  the  land;  Feed  on  the  manna,  dwell  in  the  sun-shine,  Ijed  by  his 


bode    in  that  poor  heart  of  thine? 

thrill  you  with  power  di  -  vine. 

la  -  bor    he  sure-ly  vvill  send. 

Spir  '  it    and  kept  by  his  hand. 


Have  ye  received, 


f^gi^fe; 


b9.vfi  ypi  received. 


-fj^^ 


izifzi^iifcin: 


:t4: 


since        ye  be-lieved.      The   bless  -    ed  Ho  -  ly     Ghost?.  ,  ,  .  , 
since  ye  believed,    since  ve believed,  blessed,  blessed  Ho  ly,  blessed  Holv  Ghost? 


\    r !    ^  J . 


m^^^^ 


1^" 

He  who  has  promised,  gift  of  the  Father,  Have  ye  received  the  Holy  Ghost? 
N    N    N  •  received    :t  Jt.    1:T^^< 


wtEiimm 


^SfciH^e 


fe^ 


v-v-v- 


i^ 


ri^rtsr--^f?'4,  K'?' 


wo 


Lore  FowiMl  Bf'A 


H-  L;Gil»«o»tr. 


AR*..  ^'H.L.fS, 


r* 


^^^m 


1.  When  out  in    sin  and  dark-ness  lost,  Lo^e  found  me,  My  fainting  soul  wa? 

2.  The   Spir  -  it  roused  me  from  my  sleep,  Love  found  me,  Conviction  seized  mp 

3.  I'll  praise  him  while  he  gives  me  breath,  Love  lojiid  mc,  For  sav-ing  from  an 

4.  And  when  I  reach  the  gold-paved  street,  Love  ?o>ind  me,  I'll  sit    a  -  dor-  ing 


il^^^^i 


iil3=fciHajj=gi^ 


tempest  toss'd,  Love  found  me,  I  heai'd  the  Saviorr's"f '^ord's  so  blest,  Love  found  me, 

strong  and  deep,  Love  found  me,    Al-tho'  I  long  wi  '■J'st  »od  his  grace,  Love  found  me. 

endless  death,  Love  found  me,  Christ  is  my  ad  •  vo-  cate  a-bove.  Love  found  m^ 

at  his  feet,  Love  found  me,  And  sing  hosanna  t'.»uj  .d  the  throne,  Love  found  ma, 


m^$u^mmmmi 


,^ 


:it= 


■'y'aoRus. 


*Zjt3t 


Ei^Efeti^ 


^^:i:,^S 


Come,  weary,  heavy  laden,  rest,  Love  found  me.  -^  Ch,  'twas  love,    Iovp, 

He  wooed  me  to  his  kind  embrace,  Love  found  mo.  I 

I'm  yoked  to  him  in  perfect  love,Love found  m s.  j 

Where  I  shall  know  as  I  am  known,Love  found  me.  J  Oil,  'twas  love, 'twas  wondrous  love, 


^^^^^^m 


3: 


^H 


r,ove  that  moved  the  might-y    God,  Love,     Jov?,    'twas  love  found   me. 


^^^i^^gilif^ 


i 


*k>itm^Kh.K  "itm.  >>v  a,  Lw  G1lh»oisif,  V^iP'^**-  w.  ^, 


Ill 


0  Wliy  Not  To-night? 


).  CAUVIW  iiUSHBY, 


mmm 


1.  O      do    ).ot   let  tl-e  word  de-part,  And  close  thiue  eyes  against  the  light; 

3.  To-mor-r  )w's  sun  -aay  nev-er  rise,     To  bless  thy  long  de-  ]ud-  ed  sight, 

3.  Our  Lord  in    pit-  y  lin- gei-s  still,  And  wilt  thou  thus  His  love  re-quite? 

4.  Our  bless-  ed  Lord  '"e-  fus  -  ed  none  Who  would  to  him  their  souls  u-  nite- 


•    -f     -0-'    -0^   -^' 

mm 


^^^^^^^^t^mM 


Poor    sin  -  ner,  hard  -  en  not  your  heart,  Be  saved,  O  to  -  night. 

This      is       the  time,  oh,  theu  be      wise,  Be  saved,  O  to  -  night. 

Re-  nounce  at    once   thy  stubborn    will.  Be  saved,  O  to  -  night. 

Be  -  lieve,     o  -  bey,  the  work  is      done.  Be  saved,  O  to  -  night. 


Wilt  thou  te    sav'd?  Then  why  not  to-night? 

Wilt   thou    be  sav'd,  wilt    thou  be  sav'd?  Then  why  nat>  O,  why  not     to- night? 


^ 


1^^^^ 


Oepyagbe.  l®6©(6yK©VV  isr  *c  SL-  i 
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Bemitlfkil  Bo)to»« 


Nat  too  fast. 


Wm.  J.  Siftri^Ji'rftieBc 


tf 


mftU^=^^M 


t 


't±=--i^ 


1.  We  shall  walk  with  him  in  white,  In    that  coun  -  try  pure  and  bright, 

2.  We  shall  walk  with  him  in  white,  Where  bliaa  yields  to  bli^  -  f ul  sight, 

3.  We  shall  walk  with  him  in  white,  By    the  foun-taina   of      de-iight^ 


^^P^ 


Where  shall  en-ter  naught  that  may  defile;  Wheie  the  daybeam  ne'er  declines, 
Where  the  beau- ty  of  the  King  we  see-;  Hold4ng  converse  full  and  sweety 
Where  the  Lamb  his  ransomed  oues  shall  lead ;  For  his  blood  shall  wash  each  stain, 


^ 


For  the  bless-ed  light  that  shines  Is  the  glo  -  ry    of  the  Saviour's  Bmile. 
In     a    fel-  low-ship  complete;  Waking  songs  of  ho  -  ly  mel  -  o  -  dy. 
Till   no  spot   of      sin    remain,  And  the  soul  for-ev  -  er-more  is   freed. 


■B 


^m 


9t-,#i 


^^S 


^m 


^ 


Chorus. 


4 


^ 


M 


Beau      -      ti  -  f  ul    robes, ....        Beau      -      ti  -  f  ul      robes, . . . 
Beau-ti-ful  robes,        beau-ti-ful  robes^  Beau~ti~ful  robes.  beau-ti  ful  robes^ 


Beau      -      -      ti  -  ful    robes,       we    then  shaHi  wear; 

JBeau-ti  -  fnl  robes  we      then  shall  wear,  Beautl-  tul  robes  w©  then  shall  we**- 


^^ 


f — f 


tE^St^^^=f=r=B 


W^^m 


^    ^ 


^tf^mafA,'  itm-  Icy  Wis.  ^   HiTlq/aiaitAr. 


Beaiitlfal  Koliei^*— Concluded. 


gg^^^fc^^ 


'ikf--- 


:^ 


Gar    -      meuts  of      light, . . .  love      •      ly  and     bright, 

Garments  of  light,  g'aiinents  of  light,  Lovely  and  bright,       lovely  and  brigh*. 

^t„|ft_-/i_#-  _     _    _    I 


TO 


WZZ^l 


i^=fe 


fcfct-^ 


m^^^^m 


Walkiiig  with  Je  -  sus    in    white,  Beau-ti  -  fnl    robes   we  shall  wear 


m^^^m^M^ 
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0  Don't  Stay  Away, 


Rev.  Johnson  Oatman.  Jr. 
With  expremon.  ^ 


Rkv.  W  ;.  STWART,  A    M. 


wan  exurtssiun.  t.  \  \     k. 


i    "   p 

1.  Come,  soul,  and  find  thy  rest,    No  long-  er  be  distress'd;  Come  to     thy 

2.  Dark    is  the  world,  and  cold,  Her  cares  can-not  be  told;  Come  to     thy 

3.  Come  with  thy  load  of    sin,  Christ  died  thy  soul   to  win;  Now   he    will 

4.  Time,  here,  will  soon  be  past.  Mo-men ts  are  fly-  ing  fast;  Judgment  will 

5.  Come,  O    we  pray  thee, come, Come,  and  no  long-er  roam;  Come  now,ani) 


^1 


Saviour's  breast,  O  don't  stay  a  -  way 

Saviour's  fold,     O  don't  stay  a  -  way. 

take  thee  in,        O  don't  stay  a  -  way. 

come  at    last,     O  don't  stay  a  -  way. 

start  for  home,   O  don't  stay  a  -  way. 


'^^^^^^^^^^ 


An-  gels  are  bending  now ;  Both  worlds  are  blending  now,  O  di>*  "^  stay  awav , 


^^S^^ 
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W. 


Softly  and  Tenderly  Jesus  Is  Calling, 


L.  T. 


Will  L.  Thompson. 


1.  Soft  -  1}'^   and  ten-der-ly  Je  -  sus    is    call-iiig, — Call- iiig    for 

2.  Why  bhould  we  tar  -  ly  "when  Je  -  sus    is  jilead-iiig, — Pleading   for 

3.  Time    is   now  fieet-ing,  the  moments  are  pass-  ing, — Pass-ing  from 

4.  O,      for   the  won-der-ful  love  he    has  promised, — Promised  for 


^^^t=X£ 


m 


m 


t=t 


^iifcteiz 


w 


i 


m 


:^=l^ 


-1-^4 


i 


f 


'-^=^ 


&^ 


you  and  for     me. 
you  and  for     me? 
you  and  from  me. 
you  and  for     me. 


J^SEEPfE^ 


See  on  the  por-tal  he's  waiting  and  watching, — 
Why  should  we  linger  and  heed  not  his  mercies,  — 
Shad  -  ows  are  gath-er-ing,  death-beds  are  coming, — 
Tho'  we  have  sinn'd  he  has  mer-  cy  and  pardon,  — 


-^ — » — I 

-*\^-  m  1 

Watching    for   you    and  for    me.  ^    Come  home,        come   home, 
Mer-cies  for   you     and  for    me?  f 
Com-  ing  for   you     and  for    me.    (  Come  home 


Par- don  for   you    and  for    me 


•#■  *- 


'-J> 


come  hcmOv 


^^=^: 


£S 


fc? 


Ye  who  are  wea-ry,    come   home;... 


l-MM^- 


i 


Wi.--_  p  ^  pp 


Ear  -  nest-ly,  tea  -  der  -  ly 


^ 


Je  -  3US      ia     call -ing,— -Call-in 


O      siu-ner,    come  home! 
/^         /TV 


yopyriglit,  1880,  toy  WIU  L.  Thunlpaoii  &  €«.,  East  Liverpool,  CMUo, 


11§      When  the  Roll  Is  Called  up  Yonder. 


B,  M.J. 


J.  M.  Black, 


f^^^ 


"^^mm^ 


1.  ^^^len   the  trum  -  pet    of     the  Lord  shall  sound,  and  time  shal  I  be    no  more, 

2.  On    that  bright  and  cloudless  morning,  when  the  d^ad    in  Christ  shall  rise, 

3.  Let      us     la  -  bor  for    the  Mas-ter  from  the  dawn  till  set- ting  sun, 


l^        ^       U 


^^^^^^^^i^. 


And  the  morning  breaks  eternal,  bright  and  fair;  When  the  saved  of  earth  shall 
And  the  glo  -  ry  of  his  res  -  ur-rec-tion  share;  When  his  chosen  ones  shall 
Let    us  talk    of  all    his  wondrous  love  and  care,  Then,  when  all  of  life   is 


gatli  -  er    o  -   ver     on     the    oth  -  er  shore,  And   the   roll      is  called  up 
gath  -  er    to    their  home  be-yond' the  skies.  And  the   roll      is  called  up 
o  -  ver,  and  our  Avork    on  earth   is  done.  And   the   roll      is  called  up 


g^^=^^^^i 


yon-der,  I'll  be  there.  When  the  roll is  called  up  yon      -      -     der, 

When  the  roll  is  called  up  yonder,  I'll    be  th^jre. 


When    the     roll is  called  up    yon       -         -       der,    When  the 

When  tlie     roll       is    called   up     yon  -der,  I'll     be  there, 


^^^^^s^^^^^^^^^mi^^. 


i 


^^ 


fefe^ 


-N-fe- 


E3^ 


d^-rfei-: 


^^E^^^^^S^^^S^E^^ 


zl:X 


roll. .....  is  called  up  yonder,When  the  roll  is  called  up  yonder,I']l  be  there. 

When  the  roll 


Oj.p'j^.e'n'j    .at.ii  B7  C-ajiii   H-  Gj.bri?.:,     VtaH  t»y  r^T_  -;»  j.  t^   Biacs   '^•^s.^t 
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There's  a  Great  Day  Coming. 


W.  L.  T. 


W.  L.  Thompson. 


1.  There's  a    great 

2.  There's  a  bright 

3.  There's  a      sad 


Mi 


.^5^=£lE2 


day  com-ing, 
day  com-ing, 
day    com-ing, 

=:ijzzz:iti:ift] 


? 


t=^ 


A  great  day  com-ing.  There's  a 
A  bright  day  ijom-ing,  There's  a 
A      sad     day    com-ing,  There's  a 


:t=r:t: 


ii=d^ 


U: 


m 


-^— K- 


■^h-lhr-ilh-ii- 


St 


1* — a^ 


great  day  coming  by  and  by,  When  the  saints  and  the  sin-ners  shall  be 
bright  day  coming  by  and  by,       But    its  brightness  shall  on  -  ly  coma  to 

sad   day  coming  by  and  by,  When  the  sin-iier  shall  hear  bis  doom,  * '  Da- 

,N  •  S       fS       fK 

:^r::rpt:zipl~ 


s  ^ 


^ES 


-4—4- 


part-ed  right  and  left,  kx^.  you  read  -y  for  that  day  to  come? 
them  that  love  the  Lord ,  k  re  you  read  -  y  for  that  day  to  ceme  ? 
part,  I  know  ye  not,"  Are    you  read -y^     for  that  day      to    come? 


S|EEEEEE=£ 


rrtrt- 


r— c" 


t=(i 


e 


r 


m 


% 


tCHOKTJR. 


=:?: 


■tp^: 


"J-.~-J- 


SiEg 


:r: 


^-fcU 


I        \J     \J     \^ 

Are    you  read-  y? 


are    you  read-yV 
4t.*    ^     tL     ^ 


Are    you  read-y     for    the 


j  udgment  day  ?  Are  you  read-y  ?    are  you  read-y       For  the  j udgment  d ay  ? 

^'    ^   it   4L 


rfW.Ste 


41  %,,  MmI  I4ir9*f««l-  ®-.r  as4  9i«  f%MB|fiMai  M«^  Se^  fl^gsef^^s, ;% 


il 


tkatterlng  Precious  Seed. 


W    A.  OSDSM. 


6£>G.  C,  HUGG. 


g  j  j  i  j  ■  .^^^Js?Q=;^^ 


Scat-ter-iiig 
Scat-ter-ing 
Suat-ter-iug 


"IT 

1.  Scat-  ter-  ing    precious  seeil     by      the  way  -  side, 

2.  Scat-  ter-  ing    precious  seed     for     the  grow  -  iug, 

3.  Scat- ter  ing    precious  seed,  doubting  uev  -    er, 


the    hill  - 


precious  seed,  free  »  ly 
precious  seed,  tnist-  iug 


sow  - 
ev     - 


iug; 
er; 


Scat-  ter-  ing  precious  seed 
Scat-  ter-  ing  precious  seed. 
Sowing  the  word  with  pray'r 


sd'er    the  field,  wide, 
trust"ing,  know-  ing, 
and     eu  -  deav  -  or, 


paEE^n^i^i^ 


Scat-  ter-  ing  precious  seed  by  the  way. 
Sure-  ly  the  Lord  will  send  it  the  rain. 
Trusting  the  Lord  for  growth  and  for  yieM. 


Sow      -        ing 
Sow       -         ing     in 
^wing  the  precious  seed, 


the  morn       -      ing, 
the  eve        -       ning, 
Sowing  the  precious  seed, 


Sow        -        iug    at  the 

{Omit .) 

Sowing  the  seed  at  noontide., 


^^^^m&m^ 


Bowing  the  precioas  seed  by  the  vsy . 


isa  s^i-iBlffliaisa  »?  fi«o.  0-  3i«wff;  <»waK»  *y  !*«sr*i3vi.'. 


Ui 


Hbnristta  B.  Blair. 


Meet  Me  There. 


Wm,  J.  KSRXPATRICK. 

^->^ &e_| PS 1 


^4 


t 


3^ 


:f=t 


\^ 


fcy=it=tS 


-# — •- 


1.  On     the  hap-py,goldenshore,Wherethefaithfulpart  no  more, When  the 

2.  Here  our  fond -est  hopes  are  vain,Dearest  links  are  rent  in  twain  ;But  in 
3«  Where  the  harps  of  an- gels  ring,  Andthe  blest  for-ev  -  er  sing,    In    the 


-^^— fe-4^ 


IE 


^-^*- 


Vn^ 


-?K— ^- 


-^-4- 


1 


*=* 


■^ 


^Ef 


t=r 


storms   of  life   are   o'er,Meetmethere;Wherethenight  dissolves  away  ln=to 
heav'n   no  throb  of  pain, Meet  me  there  ;By  theriv  -  er  sparkling  bright,  In  the 
pal  -  ace  of  the  King,Meet  me  there ;  Where  in  sweet  communion  blend  Heart  with 


±=± 


I 


vzz^- 


:5-^- 


-t^-v- 


J^-^ 


-^=ji-nt=3L 


4 


-^— ^- 


^: 


Fine 


^^sm 


-• — #■ 


i=zzj=tj:3rjrj=z:r 


m. 


pure  andper-fect  day,  I  am  go-inghometo  stay.Meet  me  there. 
cit  -  y  of  de-light,Where  our  faith  is  lost  in  sight,Meet  me  there, 
heart,aiad  friend  with  friend,In  a  world  thatne'er  shall  end.Meet  me  there. 


:^==g: 


Jzirt 


rr 


,_.,,._,j^,j\jj 


:t:=:[ 


1^^ 


2^t 


-^— ^- 


rt 


-f-^MS- 


-1^— t: 


/J.^.—hap  -  py  gold  -  en  shore,  Where  the  faithful  part  no  more,Meet  me  there. 
Chorus. 


I      Meet     me    there; 
Ittfi.  CopyrigM  of  Wa.  Jf.  Kirkpatrick,   U««l  by  p«rmi»«loB, 
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The  Son  of  God. 


*'  These  are  they  that  follow  the  Lamb  whithersoever  he  goeth,"-— Revelation  14  :  4, 
Reginald  Hkber,  D.  D.  Hbnry  S.  Cutlew, 


1.  The  Son     of  God  goes  forth   to   war,     A      kingly  crown  to  gain; 

2.  The  martyr  first,  whose  ea  -  gle  eye  Could  pierce  beyond  the  grave, 
8.  A  glorious  band,  the  chos  -  en  few  On  whom  the  Spir  -  it  came, 
4.  A  no  -  bleVpfQ  -  y — men  and  boys.  The   ma-  tron  and   the  maid, 


ft.     .0. 


I^t: 


f±:zf:=t— t 


t=t 


^=E 


^ 


!        I 


_.-! 1 N_^_^. 


His  blood -red  ban  -  ner  streams  a-  far:  Who  follows  in  his  train? 
Who  saw  his  Mas  -  ter  in  the  sky.  And  called  on  him  to  save; 
Twelve  valiant  saints,  their  hope  they  knew,  And  mocked  the  cross  and  flame: 
A -round    the  Saviour's  throne   rejoice,      In  robes   of     light      arrayed: 

— ^ — :^i — ^.. 

HP 0      1_ 


^ 


:t=:t: 


■^=^ 


iitiiii 


m 

I 


1I— :|==ilz==: 


fJ 


-^m 


;^: 


^i=t 


4=111-1:^ 


fit^r 


Who  best  can  drink  his    cup      of    woe,      Triumphant      o  -  ver  pain- 
Like  him,  with   pardon      oq      his  tongue  In  midst  of    mor-tal  pain, 
They  met  the    tyrant's  brandished  steel,  The      li  -  on's  gor  -  y  mane; 
They  climbed  the  steep  ascent     of  heav'n  Thro'  per-  il,    toil   and  pain: 


tfe: 


^-ri 


»        -0- 


?=: 


i:i^_._^__- 


^ 


-0-  -0- 


t~*- 


Itrzf: 


^^g^ 


r — r- 


Who     patient    bears   his  cross     be- low— He    fol  -  lows  in 

He   prayed  for  them  that  did   the  wrong:  Who  fol  -  lows  in 

They  bowed  their  necks  the  death  to  feel;   Who  fol  -  lows  in 

O       God,     to      us     may  grace    be  giv'n    To    fol  -  low  in 

-P--  -0-    •  •-  '0  ^  M  -P- 


his  train. 

his  train, 
their  train  ? 
their  train. 


n' 


-z:^r=^=zfi 


i 
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A  Shout  in  the  Camp. 


JTANNY  }  .  C*OS8¥. 


Im©,  Ro  Swene'^, 


1>  There's  a  shout  in  the  camp, for  the  Lord  is    here,  Hal-le-lu-jah!  praise  his 

2.  There's  a  shout  in  the  camp  like  the  shout  of  old,    Hal-le-lu-jah !  praise  his 

3.  There's  a  shout  in  the  ranks  of  the  King  of  kings,  Hal-le-lu-jah!  praise  his 
i.  There's  a  shout  in  the  camp  while  our  souls  repeat    Hal-le-lu-jah!  praise  his 


name!  To  the  feast  of  bis  Jove  we   a-gain  draw  near,  Praise,  oh, 

name!  For  theoloud  of  his  glo  -  ry  we  now  be  -  hold,  rraise,  oh, 

name  I  While  we  dr  ink  at  the  Rock  from  the  I  iv  i  ng  spring/;;,  Prai  se,  ob , 

name?  There  ib  room  for  the  world  at  the  f^aviour's  feet,  Praise,  oh, 

prai gf*  his  name f 


praise  his  name.     Room  for  the  millions!  room  for  all!  Hallelujah !  praise  his 

N 


^^^^^^    \ 


^ii^iil^i^fei^l 


name;  Come  to  the  banqiiefe,great  and  Rmall,praise,oh,fje^ise  his  name 

pmise  his  name ; 


^^n^^^^^^ii 


f 


^•eily 


«f  Jfl*2lJ,  fioti^ 


Redeemed. 


Wm.  J.  KiRKPATRICK. 


^^m^=m. 


Kedeem'd  how  I  love  to  proclaim  it,  Redeem'd  by  the  blood  ofthe  Lamb; 
Redeem'd  and  so  A.'>p  •  ^^ly  in    Je-  sus,  No  language  my  rapture  can  tell; 

I  think  of  my  r)'es'.-?4  Re-deem-er,   I  think  of  him  all  the  daylong; 

I  know"^!/  shalj  h'ie  m  his  beau-ty,The  King  in  whose  law  I  de  -  light  j 
I  know  there's  a  xovii  that  is  waiting  In  yonder  bright  mansion  for  me; 


mm^§^m% 


Kedeem'd  thro'  h.i  in-  fi-  nite  mer-  cy,  His  child  and  for»ev  -  er     1     am. 

I  know  that  the  l;gbtc?  his  presence  With  me  doth  con-tin -ual-ly  dwell 

I    sing,  for    I    can  net  be   si- lent,  His  love  is  the  theme  of  my  song. 

Who  lov-  ing-  Ij  gaavded  my  footsteps,  And  giveth  me  songs  in  the  night 

And  soon  with  t'le  spirits  made  perfect,  At  home  with  the  Loi-d  1  shall  be 


Refrain. 


# 


15 


■^SM^^0$mmimi 


Re  -  deem'd,      F.e  -  deem'd,     Rede-em'd  by  the  blood  of    the    Lamb, 
Redeeiii  d,  Redeem'd, 


-——:-  — .- -J- ^-p-A N fV— A — -f^ — K 


^^: 


Re  -  deem'd,     Re  -  deem'd.     His  child  and  for  -  ev  -  er      I        am 
Redeen ''^j  Redeern'd, 


'i9tm"S)asus»oi  Tiiiuatpb," 


I  Lore  to  Tell  the  Story. 

Catherine  Hankey.  Wm,  G.  FischbKc 


P 


i 


m 


5^ 


*=i*=^r^tj=T=^y 


1.  I  love 

2.  I  love 

3.  1  love 

4.  1  love 


to  tell  the 

to  tell  the 

to  tell  tlie 

to  tell  the 


sto  - 

sto  - 

sto  - 

sto  - 


ry,  Of  un  »  seen  things  a  -  bove,  Of 
ry,  More  won  -  der  -  f  ul  it  seems  Than 
ry; 'Tis  pleas -ant  to  re  -  peat  What 
ry,  For  those  who  know  it    best    Seem 


^M 


iE±- 


^mm^mmm 


Je  "  sus  and  his    glo  -  ry, 

all     the  gold-  en    fan  -  cies 

seems,  each  time  1   tell      it, 

hun  -  ger-lng  and  thirsting 


Of     Je  -  sus  and  his   love.      I   love    to 
Of    ail      our  golden  dreams.  I   love    to 
More  won-  der-f ul  -  ly  sweet.     1    love    to 
To  hear     it   like  the  rest,  And  when,  io 


^ 


tell  the  sto-ry,  Be-cause     I  know 'tis    true;     It    sat  -  is- ties  my 

tjell  the  sto-ry,  It    did      so  much  for     me;    And  that     is  just  the 

tell  the  sto-ry,  For  some  have nev  =  er    heard   The  mes- sage  of    sal 

scenes  of  glo  -  ry,  I     sing    the  new,  new  song,  'Twill  be    the  uld,  old 


Chorus. 


i^p^p^Sipiiiiiii^ 


longings  As  noth-ing  else  can  do. 
rea-son  1  tell  it  now  to  thee, 
va-  tion  From  God's  own  holy  word, 
sto-ry    That   1  have  lov'd  so  long. 


I   love  to  teli  the  sto- rv   'Twill 


.li^^pii^ipiia 


be  my  theme  in  gloiy   To  tell  the  old,  old  sto-  ry  Of  Jesus  and  his  love. 


mm^^^m^^^^^ 


fised  oy  porotusKN}  o»  Wm  H..  Fuciwi.    iOwbet  m  0«Dyn«c.v 


i25 


Blessed  Isanranecj, 


hAN*JY  J .  CX<3^Salf . 


Mrs.  ]oa.  F.  K^xi-^. 


f^^m^-^0^M 


Bless-ext    as  -  sur  -  aiice,     Je  -  sus     is  miiief  Oh  what    a   tore- taste  of 
Per-  feet  sub-  mis  -  sion,  per  -  feet  de~Jight,  Vis-  iona    of    rap  -  tare  now 
Per- feet  sub- mis  ■  sioD,    all      is     at   rest,       1      in    my  Sav-iouiam 


mm. 


I^^S^eJ^^^^^ 


^t^ 


t^-fT^ 


'^~i 


glo-  ry    Ji-  vine!  Heir    of     sal  -  va  -  tiou,  purchased  of  God,  Born  of  his 
burst  Oil  my  sight;  An -gels   de-st?end-ing,  bring  from  above,   Keh  oes   of 
hap-  py  and  blest;  Watching  and  waiting,  look-iug  a-  bove,  Fiil'd  withhia 

f^J- .- 


Choeus.  I  ^ 


Spir  -  it,  vrash'd  in    his  bktod. 
iner  '  o 


.„^.      oy,  whis=pers   of    love.    >  This  it.     my    sto  -  ry^    this    is    my 
good  -  ness,  lost    in    his    love.    ' 


m^^^^im 


song,  Praising   mySav-iour     all  the  day  leng;  This 

^.  -.  ^  ^         ...  K.  1%.  K  i  K 


my  &to   -  ly, 


he  day  l©ng;  This   is     my  &to   -  15 


^^*Pi3 


is    my    song,     Prais-ing    my    Sav  -  iour     all      the  day    long. 


?^ 


— s^— 
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126  The  Comforter  Has  Come 

'I  will  ptav  the  P'ather,  and  he  shall  give  you  another  Comtort...,  ;      .  ne  may 
abide  with  you  for  ever."— John,  14  :  16. 


fEV.  F".  BOTTOME,  D.  D. 


WM.  J.  KiRKPATRICK. 


$ 


tHi.Li±J±^ 


A 


fcj 


O,    spread    the   tid-  ings  'round,  wher  -  ev   -    er    man   is     found,  Wher- 
The  long,  long  night  is      past,     the    morn  -  ing  breaks  at     last;     And 
Lo,     the  great  King   01     kings,   with    heal  -  ing     in     his    wings.    To 
O     hound- less  Love  di  -  vine!    how    shall  this  tongue  of    mine      To 
Sing,  till      the    ech-  oes       fly         a  -     hove    the  vault-  ed      sky,     And 


iibr 


£t^ 


z±: 


i^-=:^ 


t— tr 


rS 


P^-- 


^^s^^^fitff^i^jfegp 


ev  -  er    human  hearts  and  hu-maa  woes  a-  bound;  Let     ev  -  'ry 

hush'd  the  dreadful  wail   and    f u  -  ly    of    the  blast,    As    o'er  the 

ev  - 'ry  cap-tive   soul       a    full  deli v' ranee  brings;  And   thro' the 

wond'ring  mortals  tell     the  matchless  grace  di-vine — That    I,     a 

all  the  saints  a  -  bove     to      all     be-  low  re  -  ply.     In   ^trains  of 


t^-- 


I 


^ 


^=a^ 


r 


(22- 


g 


D.S. — Ho-ly  Ghost  from  heav'n,The  Father's  promise  giv'n;  O,  spread  tlu 


Christiai) 
gold-  eii 
va- cant 
child  of 
end- less 

lid-  ings 


'^.FlNE. 


filii 


^- 


tongue  pro  -  claim  the  joy- f  al  sound:  The  Com  -fort  -  er  has  come! 

hills     the      day     ad-van-ces      fast!    The  Com  -  fort  -  er  has  come! 

cells     the     song      of  triumph    rings;  The  Com  -  fort  -  er  lias  come? 

hell,  should    in     His  im-age    shine!  The  Com  -  fort  -  er  has  come! 

love,     the     song  that  ne'er  will    die:    The  Com  -  foit  -  ei'  has  come! 


1^ 


ound,Wher  -  ev   -    er  man  is    found — The   Com  -  fort  -  er      has    come! 


Chorus. 


immM^^im 


D.S. 


The     Com  -  fort  -  er    has     come,     The  Cora  -  fort  -  er     h"      come!     The 


^ifipppil^^^ffli* 


Oojpjrigut,  i890t  by  Wm,  J.  Elrkpatrlok. 
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I.  Watts. 


At  the  Cross. 


RE.  Httdsok. 


mmmwMm^M^^^^^m 


1.  A  -  las,  and  did  my  Sav -iour  bleed?  And  did  my  Sovereign  die  ? 
J,  Was  it  for  primes  that  I  have  done  ?  He  groaned  upon  the  tree? 
I).    But  drops  W  grief  can  ne'er    re-pay     The  debt   of  love     I      owe: 


hMmwm^MiM 


mm 


r- 


Mm^m^^sm^im 


V    I  i 

Would  he      de  -  vote  that    sa  -  cred  head  For  such    a  worm  as       I  ? 
A  -  maz-  ing    pit  ~  y!  grace  un-known !  And  love  be-yond  de-gree! 
Here,  Lord,    1     give   my  -  self      a  -  way,   'Tis    all  that    I     can     do. 

-9-  '      -#-      -•- 

■  —4::--!=:- 


tia^^iiiiii^iSSi 


I 
Chorus. 


W-M=^ 


At    the  cross,    at      the  cross,  where  I      first  saw    the  light.  And  the 


bur-den   of   my  heart  roll'd  a- way,  It  was  there  by  faith 

rolJ«fl    a-  way, 


fd^ 


m^- 


p...^^p- 


r— -r-r 


\i     ^     ^      V    \         ^      V 


\tj 


1 -y- 

T-i 


f5i33|ifpfi*ipi 


I     re-coived    my  sight,  And  now       I    am  hap-py    all    the   day. 


ml^^mm^^m 


^««|  h.j  ipsrQjiBSi^n  <??  %.  R.  HIWJSW- 


J28 


Rescue  the  Perishing. 


F.  J.  Crosby 


W.  H.   DOANi 


Res  -  cue  the  per-ish-ing,  Care 


^p^^H^ 


1.  Res  -  cue  the  per-ish-ing,  Care    for  the  dy  -  ing,8nat<'h  them  in  pit  -  y  from 

2.  Tho' they  are  slighting  him,  Still  he  iswait-ing,  Wait-ing  the  pen-  i-tent 

3.  T>own  in  the  human  heart,  Cnish'd  by  the  tempter, Feel -ings  lie  bur  -  ied  that 
i.  lies  -  cue  the  per-ish-ing,    Du  -  ty  demands  it  ;  Strength  for  thy  la  -  bor  the 


...    ,--r-H* 0 0- 


mn    and  the  grave  ;  Weep  o'er  the   err-ing  one,    Lift     up    the    fall  -  en, 
child     to      re>ceive.  Plead  with  them  earnest  -  ly,  Plead  with  them  gent-ly  : 
grace    can    re  -  store  ;  Touched  by  a     lov-ing  heai-t,  AVakened  bykind-ness. 
Lord   will  pro- vide  :     Back     to    the  nar-row    way    Pa-tient-ly  win  th?m 


ir  I L  [  iTir  ^  r  •  ri 


Choh! 


Tell  thera    of    Je  -  ^us,  the  Might  -  y     to    sa  ve. 

He     will    for-give      if  they   on  -  ly     be  -  lieve 

Chords  that  were  bro  -  ken  will   ri  -  brate  no  more 

Tell  the  poor  wand' rer    a    Sav-iour  has  died. 


'•  [  Reg 


egi  -  PUP  the  ppr  -  ish-ingt 


^L^^^f^^^g^^^ 


m 


Care    for    the    dy  -  ing  ;     Je  -  sus    i&    mer-ci-ful,     Je  -  euFi  will  save. 


¥ 


% 
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I  Am  Coming  to  the  Cross. 


Wm.  McDonald-. 


Wm,  G-  Pisthbb.. 


p^^^^^^^^i^^i 


T     am  com  *  ing    to     the  Cross  ;      I     am  poor,    and  weak,  and  blind  ; 

Long  mv  heart  has  sighed  for  thee,     Long  has    e    -  vi I  reigned  with-in  ; 

Here  f  give  my  all  to  thee,  Friends,  and  time,  and  earth -ly  store; 
Jn  thy  prom  -  is  -  es  I  trust.  Now  I  feel  the  blood  ap- plied: 
k 'Suscomes  !  he   fills  my   soul  ■     Per-fect  -  ed        in    him     1       am; 


D.a 


.     ;      am  trust  -  ing,  Lord,  in    the* 

fey  prr-gis.'  aadora  9l  Wm. 


Blest    Lamb    of    OA  -  vh     rf 


130 


Onward,  Chrlstiaa  boldlersl 


Sabine  Baring  Goui^d. 


A.  StrtA.tVAJ"!. 


^i^^^^^^^ti 


Onward,  christiai)  soldiers  !  Marching  as  to  -war,  With  the  cross  of  Je  - 
At  the  sign  of  triunipb  Satan's  host  doth  flee ;  On ,  then,  Christian  soldiers, 
Like  a  mighty  a r  -  my  Moves  the  Church  of  God ;  Brothers,  we  are  treading 
Crowns  and  thrones  ma'^  perish,  Kingdoms  rise  and  wane,  But  the  Church  of  Jesua 
Onwai'd,tl?,en^ye  people!  Join  our  happy  throng,  Blend  with  ours  your  voices 


(«o-ir.g    on     ]>e-forc,  ('linst,the  roy  -  al     Mas-ter, 
On     to     vie  -  to  -  ry  !  Hull's foun-da-tions    qniv-er 
Where  the  saints  have  trod  ;  We  are   not    di - 
(Joiijstant  Avill   re  -  main  ;  (Jates  oi   hell  can 
In    the  triumph-song  ;  Glo  -  ry,  laud,  and 


Ijcads  against  the  toe  ; 

At  the  shout  of  praise 

vjd -ed,    AH  one  bod -y     we, 

nev-er  'Gainst  that  Church  prevail 

lion  -  or    Unto  Christ  the  King. 


ForAvard  in  -  tf>    bat  -  tie.  See,  his  banners  go 
Brothers,  lift  your  voices, Loud  your  anthems  raise.    I 

One   in  hope  and  doc-trine,  One  in  char-i  -  ty.      [  Onward,  Christian  soldier? 
Y>^e  have  Christ's  own  })rom  ise,  And  that  cannot  fail. 
This  thro'  countless  a    "•""  ^^"^  ""'""  """-"i^  '^"-"-    -^ 


ges  Men  and  angels  sing. 


'^M=M. 


=ig5=iiiippp=^i^^^i 


Go-ing  on    be-fore. 


1:^9    1 


am  Coming  to  the  Cross. — Concluded. 


D.a 


J 

Je 

Soul 

I 

I 


am   count -iug   all     but  dross,       T   shall   full     sal-va-tion  find, 
sua  sweet-  ly  speaks  to     me, —  "I     will  cleanse  you  from  all   sin." 
and    bod      y  Thine   to     be, — Whol-ly   thine  for-ev   -    er-moaB. 
am    pros-trate   in      the  dust,        I   wMth  Christ  am   cru  -  ri  -  Ced. 
am      ev  -    'ry  whit  made  whole  :  Glo  -  ry,    glo  -   ry    to      the  Lamb. 


Hiim-bly 


thy  Cross 


Save  me,   .Te  -  sus,  save  me  now. 


Holy,  Holy,  Holy! 


REcmALD  Heibh,  D.  D, 


Nicspa,  11, 12.  10. 


Rev.  John  B.  IKkes 


1 .  Ho  -  ly,  ho  -  ly,  ho  - 

2.  Ho  -  ly,  ho  -  ly,  ho  - 

3.  Ho  -  ly,  ho  -  ly,  ho  - 

4.  Ho  -  ly,  no  -  ly,  ho  - 


ly,       Lord    God  Al-inight-y!     Ear-  ly  in    the 

ly ,  all  the  saints  a-dore  thee,  Casting  down  their 

ly,  tho'  the  darkness  hide  thee,Tho'  the  eye  of 
ly,       Lord    God  Al-might-y!  All  thy  woiks  shall 


morn-  iug  our  songs  shall  rise  to     thee;     Ho-ly,  ho-  ly,  ho  - 

golden  crowns  around  the  glass- y      sea;    Cher- u- him  and  sera - 

sin-ful  men  thy  glo  -  ry  may  not     see;      On  -  ly  thou  art  ho  - 

praise  thy  nanfe,  in  earth,  and  sky,  and  sea;      Ho  -  ly,  ho  -  ly,  ho   - 


phim 

ly; 
ly, 

■   J. 


mer- ci- ful  and  might-y!    God  in  three  Per-  soi\o,  blessed  Trin-i  -  ty! 
fall-ing  down  before  thee.  Which  wert,  and  art,  and    ev-  er-more  shalt  be. 
there  is  none  be-  side  thee.  Per  -  feet  in  pow'r,  in   love,  and  pur-  i  -  ty ! 
mer- ci- ful  and  might-y,  God    in  three  Per-  sons,  blessed  Trin-i  -  ty! 


m^ 


j--:-i 


m 


'&- 


-.^-1 


*-* 


p^^im 


132  The  Way  to  the  Cross. 


Arrangi 


;^*?-t 


Wi 


I    can  hear  my   Sa  'our    calling,       1  can  he^r  my  Saviour    calling, 
I'll  go  with  him  thrc    %e  garden,     I'll  go  with  hini  thro'  the  garden, 
I'l]  go  with  him  thro  the  judgment,  I'll  go  with  him  thro'  the  judgmeui 
He  Av  ill  j^ive  me  grace  and  glo  -  ly.     He  will  give  me  grace  and  0.i^  -  ly. 


Ef^t 


^4Ttt 


t~-V-\ — 1; 

Ji  C  — Wtoer**  ^-e  leads  me  I    wUJ  f ol  -  low.  Where  he  lc*4a  me  I     will  f ol-  low 


ISS  liord.  Im  Comlifig  Umm. 


W.J.K 


W'UJi  great  feeling. 


pm^ 


m.: 


t 


T=^ 


1.  I've  wander 'd  far       a  -  way  fiom  God, 

2.  I've  wast  -  ed  man  -  y       pre-cious  years, 

3.  I'm  tir'd     of    sin      and    stray-  ing,  Lord, 

4.  My   soul      is  sick,    my    heart      is   sore, 


Now  I'm    coming  home 

Now  I'm    coming  borne 

Now  I'm    coming  home 

Now  I'm    coming  home 


i^^i^Wipi 


•■The  paths    of    sin      too    long 

I      now      re- pent  with    bit   - 

I'll   trust    thy  love,     be  -  lieve 

My  strength  re-new,    my    hope 


I've  trod,  Lord,  I'm  coming  home. 

ter  tears,  Lord,  I'm  coming  home, 

thy  Avord,  Lord,  I'm  coming  home. 

re -store.  Lord,  I'm  coming  home. 


tziii 


i 


of  love,     Lord,  I'm  coming  home. 


i 


m 


M 


home,  Nev  -  er    more     to       roam; 


i 


E3EEE 


i 


Copyright,  189a,  by  Wui.  J.  Kirkpatriek. 


5  My  only  hope,  my  only  plea, 
Now  I'm  coming  home, 
That  Jesus  died,  and  died  for  me, 
Lord,  I'm  coming  home. 


f     6  1  need  his  cleansing  blood  I  kuoW; 
Now  I'm  coming  home; 
O  wash  me  whiter  than  the  sjqqw^ 
Lord,  I'm  coming  home. 


Way  to  tlie  Cross.— Concluded. 


w      j        [^       j^,^  ad  lib.  Bu  ^. 


"  Take  thy  cross,and  follow. follow 


I    can  hear  my  Bav-iour  call-ing, 

I'll   go  with  him  thro' the  gar-den,  I'Ugo  with  him,  with  him  all  the  way. 

I'll  go  with  him  thro'  the  judgment,  I'll  go  with  him,  with  him  al  I  the  way. 

He  will  give  me  grace  and  glo  -  ry,    And  go  with  me,with  me  aJl  the  way. 


mm^^^^^m 


Where  he  leads  lae  I    wiU  fol"  low ;     I'U  go  with  hinij  V'-^^  Mm  all  tlae  wi^o 


1S4 


Wliltof  Than  Snow 


jAhlES   NtCHOi-SOK. 


W.  C.  PiSCHS*. 


1.  Lord  Je  -  sus,     I'  loug    to   be    per- feet  -  ly  whole;    I    want  tliee  lur 

2.  Lord  Je  -  sus,  look  down  t'roni  thine  home  in  the  skies,  And  hel])  me  to 
•J.  Lord  Je  -  sus,  for  this  I  most  firm-  ly  en  -  treat,  1  wait,  1)le.ss-ed 
4.  Lord  Je- sus,  thou  se  -  est   I      pa- tient- ly  wait,  Come  now,  and  v\itb- 


laas 


lifippii 


3: 


1       I 


r 


0^m=sm^wkkmm^ 


ev  -  er  to  live  in  my  soul,  Break  down  ev  -  'ry  i  -  dol,  oast 
make  a  com- plete  sac  -  ri  -  fice;  I  give  up  my-  self,  and  wliat- 
Lord,    at    thy     cru  -  ci  -  tied     feet,     By    faith,  for    my     cleansing,    1 

iu       me     a     new  heart  ere  -  ate;     To  those  who  hav*  sought  thee, thou 


out  ev  - 'ry     foe;   Now  wash  nie  and  T  shall  be  whit  -  er  than  snow, 

ev  -  er      I  know,  Now  wash  me  and  1  shall  ])e  whit  -  er  than  snow, 

see   thy  blood  flow,  Now  wash  me  and  I  shall  l>e  whit  -  er  than  snow 

never  said'st ''no,"  Now  wash  me  and  I  shall  l>e  whit  -  er  thati  snow. 


Chorus.         Ill  I 


^^ 


\]  Wiait    -    er       than      snow,       yes,      whit  -    er       than         snow;     Now 


wash      Uie,       and         I  shall     be       whit    -     er      than       snuw. 


mmmEEmm^mB 


0sea  bj  permisBxak  9i  Wtsx.  Qt,  Fischer,  »wBer  «f  eopyrlgbk. 


Draw  Me  Nearer. 


^r»  tic  f^BHWWi- 


iipp 


1.  I     am  t.hiuej  O    Lord,    I  liave  heard  thy  voicr,  Am]    it       told  thy 

2.  Cou  -  se~  crate   nie   now    to    thy  serv-  ice,  Lord,   By    the  jif)w'r  of 

3.  O    the  pure     dc  -  light  of      a      vsiii  -  gle  hour  That  be  -  fore  thy 

4.  There  are  depths  of    love  that    I     can  -  not  know  Till    T       cross  the 


r 

love    to      me;        But    I     long    to      rise      in     the  anns     of    faith, 

grace  di  -  vine;       Let  my  soul    look     up    with    a  stead-  fast  hope, 

throne  I     spend,  When  I    kneel    in   pray'r,  and  with  thee     mj    God, 

uar  -  row  sea,  There  are  heights  of    joy    that    I  may    »ofe  reai^h, 


■mi^m 


^ 


t:zi 


r=rrf 


Refrain. 


mfm^mm^^ 


I 


A  Fid  be    clos  ~  er  drawn  io      thee. 
And  my  will     be     lost     in      thine. 
I    com-mune  as  friend  vrith  friend 
Till     I     rest    in     peace  with  thee. 


1 


Draw  me     near 


er. 


^1 


near  -  »r.       »e»r    «!• 


-m 


near  -  er,  bless-ed  Lord,  To    the  cross  where  thou  ha^t  died;    Drg,w  mfi 


s 


nrai--  er,   near  -  er 


nearer  ])lo«>sed  Lord, To  thy  precit>us. bleeding  side 


msmm^^mmm 


I^Szz: 


3opjrish»,  ISTS.  by  Biglo"  *-  M»i- ,     Vned  hf  permissJor. 


r 


W^Ve  Marching  to  Zlou. 


Rbv  K.  I^wr-v^. 


1.  Come,  ye     that      love  the  Lord,  And    let  joyir  joys  be     known,  Join 

2.  Let  those    re    -  fuse    to    sing  Who  nev  -  er  knew  our     God,      But 

3.  The    hill      of       Zi  -  on  yields    A    thous-aud    sa  -  cred   sweets,    Be  - 

4.  Then  le*     our      songs  a-bound,  And    ev  -  'ry     tear   ])e       dry;    We're 


Bifefef=f=fH^feg^^ 


i^M^tifS^f^ 


:=t^ 


:zt:: 


m 


is       a  song  with  sweet  ac- cord,  Join  ih       a  song  with  sweet  ac-cord, 

serv-ants  of    the  heav'n-ly  King,  Butserv-ants  of    the  heav'n-ly  King. 

fore    we  reach  the  heav'n-ly  fields,    Be- fore   we  reach  the  heav'n-ly  fields^ 

raarch-ing  thro'  Immanuel's ground,  We're  marching  thro'  Immanuel's  ground, 


While  ye        sur  -    round   his  throne,  While  ye      surround   his  throne. 

May  speak    their       joys        a  -  broad,  Maj'^  speak  their  joys     a  -  broad. 

Or     walk       the        gold  -  en  streets,  Or    walk    the  gold  -  en  street*. 

To      fair    -    er      worlds    on    high,    To     fair  -  er  worlds  on  high. 

^  r 

zzz:tiz=t 


m^^^ 


f 


=s 


Chorur 


We're  march  -  ing    to    Zi 
marching  on, 
A-     #-     -/t  ^     .#_    .#- 


on,     Beau- ti-ful,  beau- ti-ful    Zi   -    on.  We're 


march-iug  upward  to    Zi      -      on,      The  beau-ti- ful   cit-y       of    God. 
Zi  -    on,  Zi-  >it. 


^IP= 


I 


tt  fiT  rr 


t=b: 


V«e*  hf  twrmissiow. 


I 


nff.  fz    ^.    /t  jfL 


\       \       \      \l 


t=t. 


-K- 


-53 


I 
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God  Be  With  ¥oii. 


.1.  E.  Rankin. 

W.  G.  Tomer. 

•I                    K           ^            IV           «.           ^ 

1.  God 

2.  God 

3.  God 

4.  God 

be  with  you  till  we    meet  a  -  gain,       By     his  counsels  guide  up- 
be  with  you  till  we    meet  a  -  gain,  'Neath  his  wings  pro-tect-iug, 
be  with  you  till  we    meet  a  -  gain,    When  life's  per-ils  thick  cou- 
be  \^th  you  till  we    meet  a  -  gain,    Keep  love's  ban-ner  float-ing 

^''             ^        -        -            ^        J       -                  1          -^-     #-     ^       ft.     M. 

f-  -  f-      f-      f-      f- 

srr         w  '    w    w    w    w    w  A 

l^J*    'J  k    T-     !a     • 

r      1        u  N*       1           \        '\       \        \       '      \ 

^=Sifcrt" 

1t          '0          9          w          W 

.-ji-  t    f-^  -1=    -^    t7__t:-tr  v-  q 

_|^ [^ ^ ^ ^_ 

:4=: 


hold  you, 

hide  you, 

found  you, 

o'er  yop, 


:^=ZIZI|^zz=:^zzz:^_zz=:^ZIzHVz3:^z1z^ 


With        his     sheep   se   -  cure  -  ly       fold  you, 

Dai     -    ly      man  -  na      still     pro  -  vide  you, 

Put        his     arms    un   -  fail  -  ing     i  ound  you. 

Smite  death's  threat'ning  wave     be    -     fore  you, 


-J 1 1 1 H- 


God  be  with  you  till  we  meet  a  -  gain.      Till    we     meet till  we 

Till  we  meet,  till    we 
-^-  -*-  ^  I  I  -^-     -^..  -•- 


'-^-9—\ 1?*— t^— t^-- ^ ^ * 1 ■ 


fcf!zif:=fLzi:£;z=g: 
— b*— b^"t~— ^ —  - 


meet,  *  Till     we   meet    at 

meet,  till  we  meet, 


::Srp=:p=:q!^::^;i3:- 


Je 


sus'    feet, 


Till  we 
till  we  meet, 


^-$ 


M—^- 


■^^ 


-U f 


tinztij 


^h 


«? 


z^zilzziq: 


^r-T-v«=j=9fe 


1*11 


meet, till  we  meet,  God  be  with  you  till  we  meet  a  -  gain. 

Till  we  meet,  till  we  meet,  till  we  meet. 


i=ifgiiiilLigteiiei 


Used  by  permission  at  J.  B.  Banlciix,  owner  of  copyight. 
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Calvary's  Stream  Is  FloMing, 


LiDiE  H.  Emunds 


Adapted  and  Arr.  by  Wm.  J.  Ktrkpatricr. 


From  that  dear  croas  where  Je-sas  died,  Cal-v'ry's  stream  is  flow-iug; 
Come,  wash  the  staiu  of  sin  a  -  way,  Cal-v'ry's  atreain  is  flow-iug; 
For  ev  - 'ry  con  -  trite,  wounded  soul, Cal-v'ry's  stream  in  flow-ing; 
For  ev  - 'ry  wea  -  ry,  ach- ing  heart, Cal-v'ry's  stream  is  flow-ing; 
With  life  and  peace  up  -  on  its  tide,  Cal-v'ry's  stream  is  flow-ing; 
^— r-^ ^ ^_^# m <l-i_^_# fi ^ f»_r^ — f^— 


m 


:t==t: 


t= 


:=:E=t=— I 


:^z=^: 


:b^[?=:l 


From  bleed -ing  hands  and  feet  and  side,  Cal-v'ry's  stream  is  flow-ing. 

Come,  while  'tis  oall'd  sal  -  va-tion"s  day,  Cal-v'ry's  stream  is  flow-ing. 

Step        in     just  now,  and  be  made  whole,  Cal-v'ry's  stream  is  flow-ing, 

A         ten  -  der  heal  -  ing  to       im  -  part,  Cal-v'ry's  stream  is  flow-ing. 

Sweet  bless-ings  down  the  a   -  ges  glide,  Cal-v'ry's  stream  is  flow-ing. 


-» — (5* — 


Cal  -  v'ry's  stream  is 


.1 — g ^ 1 


flow 


mg 


Cal 


v'rv's  stream  is 
0-        0- 


flow  -  inj 


^ou    and  for    me,     Ca 

^ — 0 — •__-t:l-,-:f 


Flow-ing  so    free    for  you    and  for    me, 


Cal-v'ry's  stream  is  flow  -  ing. 


\/      J      i> 

Copyrlalit,  MDrocxci,! 


Wm.  J.  Kirkpatriolc. 


y^zztzz 
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Hear  My  Pleading. 


F.  S.  S. 


F.  S.  Shepard. 


Je  -  sus,  Saviour,  hear  my  plead-ings,  As 
Je  -  sus.  Lord, now  hear  my  plead-iug,  As 
Je  r  9us,  Master,  hear  my  plead  -  ing.  As 
Je  -  sus,  hear  my  earn-est  plead-  ing.    As 

0..  .0.    .0.    -0.  .&. 


Oopjrigbt,  MDCOOXCYIU  by  H.  L.  OUicoar,  Wenonah.  N.  J. 


be  -  fore  thy  throne  I  ]>ow ; 
I  come  with  willing  heart; 
I  seek  for  thee  to  live; 
I   seek  thy  will  to      know; 

-#-    -f-     -&-* 


-'^^ 


-^- 


im 


I  SurFeodep  All 


U  W.  VAIt  OE  VBNTBR- 

Duet. 


VV.  £.  Wesdsm. 


msm 


* 


to  Je  -  mis     I       sur-ren-der,    All 
will  ev  -  er   love  and  trust  him,   lu 
sui'-ren-dei", 


(All 

'  I    1 

,^  )  All      to  Je  ~  sua     1 

"■  \  Worldly  ^pleasures  all 

^  (  All      to  Je  -  «us     1 

*'^'  \  Let     rae  feel  hia    Ho 


to  him.  I  free-ly  give;\ 
his  presence  dai  -  ly  live,  j 
Hum-bly  at  his  feet  I  bow;\ 
for-sak-eu,  Take  me,  Je-  sus,  take  me  now.  j 
Hur-ren-der,  Make  me,  Sav-iour,  wholly  thine;  ( 
ly  Spir-  it,    Tra  -  ly  know  that  thou  art  mine,  i 


J^j-hi^ 


.iL. 


hFPxfPI 


mm 


h 


Chorus. 


I     sur-ren-der  all, 


sur-ren-der  all, 


J     sur-ren-der  all; 


sur-ren-der  all: 


^^^^^^^0m 


^^^i^^pa 


All      to  thee,  my   bless  -  ed  Sav  -  iour,      I       sur-ren  -  der      all. 


.-^^t: 


^ 


m 


^ 


f 


4  All  to  Jesus  I  surrender, 

Lord,  I  give  myself  to  thee; 

Fill  me  with  thy  love  and  power, 

Let  thy  blessing  fall  on  me. 


5  All  to  Jesus  I  surrender, 

Now  I  feel  the  sacred  dame; 
O  the  joy  of  full  salvationl 
Glory,  gloiy  to  his  Damel 


Oepyrlgbi,  IHM,  bf  Weedea  &■  Van  dd  Venter.    Di«<t  by  penaitsioi^ 


i39 


Hear  My  Pleading. 


Concluded. 


All   my  sinfulness  confess  -  ing,  Hear  and  save  me,  Jesus,  now; 
Yield-ing  all  to  thee,  my  Saviour,  He;w  and  gxace  to  me  iiii-part; 
Lougingfor  the  "  pow'r  for  service/'  Hear  and  now  thy  Spirit  give! 
Give   to   me  di-vine  di-rec  -  tion  How  to  live  and  where  to  go- 


now. 

-jjai-t. 

give! 

go. 
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Beep^  l6i 


Wvk  1.  KmspATHicK. 


p##jj=uaa^ 


i:^ 


r=r 


1.  In    tbe blood  from  the  cross     I  have  been  wash 'd  from  sin;  But    to    be 

2.  Day  by  day,    hoar  by  hour  Blessings  are  sent  to      me;        But  for  more 

3.  Near  to  Christ  I  would  live,   Fol-low-iughim  each  day;      What  I   ask 

4.  Now  I  have  peace, swe©^  X)eace,  Wliile  in  this  world  of  sin;     But    to  pray 


free  from  dross  Still  I  would  en-  ter     in. 
of    his  pow' 
be  will  give, 
I'll  not  cease  Till  1  am  pure 


5S  Still  I  would  en-  ter  in.  ^ 
'r  Ev-er  my  pray 'r  shall  be.  | 
e.  So  then  with  faith  I  pray.  | 
5e  Till  I  am  pure  with-  in.  ^ 


Defcp*er  yet,    deep*  ej- yerfc, 


Into  the  crimson  flood ;  Beeper  yet,  deeper  yet,  Under  the  precious  blood. 
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Pass  Me  Not 


Pankty  J.  Crosbv. 

/   I     —  ^ 


W.  H.  DOANB. 

I 


mm^^^mmhu^hm 


Sav  -  lour.  Hear    my  hum-ble  ciy; 

2.  Let     me,  at  thy  throne  of    mer  -  cy,    Find    a  sweet  re  -  lief; 

3.  Trust-  ing  on  -  ly    in    thy    mer  -  its,    Would    I  seek  thy  face; 

4.  Thou,  the  ^ring  of  all  my    com  -  fort,  More  than  life   to  me— ♦ 


^nk^viiB^imAym*^^ ^ .'iL.'omm.  VfiiiA\i^ 


Warn  Me  loi— C^fidndfeC 


:7_: 


While    on    oth-  ers  tliou  art    smil  -  iiig,     Do      not  pass  ine       by. 
Kneel-  ing  there  in  deep  con  -  tri  -  tion,  Help    my    un  -  be  -  lief. 
Meal     my  wounded,  bro-keri  spir  ~    it,      Save     me    by    thy    grace. 
WhoBalsave   I      on  earth  be  -  side     thee?  Whom  in  heav'n  but  thee? 


m^m^ 


lEJ 


1 


F 


f^ 


O./S'.    -While  on    oth  -  ers  thou  art  call  -  ing,     Do      not  pass  me      by. 

Chorus,  .  ,  .       7>.  &. 


Sav 


M- 


^ 


iour,      Sav 


^^^^^^^m 


iourj     Hear      my      hum  -  ble       cry; 
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Alejccenah  Thomas. 


Bring  Them  In. 


W.  A.  Ogijrm. 


I^ipi^^g^iplipp 


1.  Hark!  'tis  the  Shepherd's  voice  I  hear,  Out   in  the  des-ert  dark  and  drear, 

2.  Who'll  go  and  help  thisShepberd  kind, Help  him  the  w&nd'ring  lambs  to  find  ^ 

3.  Out    in  the  des-  ert  hear  their  cry;    Out  on  the  mountain  wild  and  high,- 


iS^g^aH 


'^-^^^^^^^^^^ 


Calling  the  lambs  who've  gone  a-stray,   Far  from  the  Shepherd's  fold  a- way. 

Who'll  bring  the  lost  ones  to  the  fold,  Where  they'll  be  she!  ter'd  from  theoold? 

Hark!  'tis  the  Mas-ter  speaks  to  thee, '  'Go,  find  my  lambs,  where'er  they  be. '' 


gg^gp 


^^mm 


Chorus. 


r^ 


mm^^i 


f  Bring  them  in,  l)ring  them  in,  Bring  them  in  from  the  fields  of  sin; 

\  Bring  tl'"m  in,bring  them  in,  Bring  the  wand'ring  oneg  to{Omit. )     j  e-sus. 


^ffPiij#PI 


1^^ 


^ 


s 


'%J  'ifSiwmjtJBtimn 
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Glory  to  His  Name. 


Bev,  J.  H,  Stockton. 


I.  Down  at  the  cross  where  my  Saviour  died, Down  where  for  cleansing  frora 

3.  I       am    so  won-drous-ly  sav'd  from  sin,     Je  -  sus    so  sweet-lj      a  - 
A.      i\  precious  fountain,  that  saves  from  sin,      I       am    so  glad     I    have 

4,  Come  to  this  fountain,    so  rich  and  sweet;  Cast  thy  poor  soul   at    the 


sin  I  cried;  There  to  my  heart  was  the  blood  applied;  Glory  to  his  name, 
bides  within ;  There  at  the  cross  where  he  took  me  in ;    Glory  to  his  name. 

entered  in;  There  Jesus  saves  me  and  keeps  me  clean, Glory  to  his  name. 
Bariorir's  feet;  Fliinge  bi  to-day,and  be  made  complete;  Glory  to  his  name. 


iiitelippppiM^ 


Choeus 


IX  C\  —There  to  my  heart  was  the  blood  appJ  led ;  Glory  to  his  name ! 


Glo  -  ry  t^     his        name 


Glo  -  ly    t^)     bis      name. 


— ^J — ,    ^ — ^.4__l^., 


\^^- 1 


Pigp=^Mi#iijjiig 


?Ta<B4  hy  penniasi9n- 
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My  imuH,  I  Lore  Thee. 


London  Hymn  Book. 


A.  T,  Gordon. 


^ipl^ll^ll 


1-  My       Je-sus,   I       love  thee,  I  know  thou  art  mine,  For  th-^e    all   tiie 

2.  I       love  thee,  be-i'^use  thou  hast  first  lov- ed  me,    And  purchas'd  my 

3.  I  will  love  thee  iii      life,     I  will  love  thee  in  death,  And  praise  thee  as 

4.  In     mansions  of    glo  -  ry  and  end-  less  de-light,    I'll     ev  -  er     a  - 

-gi^    ^     -0-.  ^      _       -0-       ^^  _     .        _        -^-       -f-     f- 


^-^ 


i 


f^m^^ 


^-4:± 


■4n(^..?* 


My  Jesus,  I  Lore  Thee.— Concludedi. 


^^"^^=^0^^^^^^=^^^^^ 


fol  -  lies  of     si  a       I       re -sign;    My  gra- cious  Re- deem -er, 

VjKiP-don  on     Cal  -  va.  -  ry's  tree;      1  love  thee  for    wear  -  ing 

long    as  thou  lend  -  est  rae  breath;  And  say  when  the    death-  dew 

dore  th«e  in    heav  -  en    so  bright;  I'll  sing  with  the     glit  -  ter  - 


r 

my 
the 
lies 


ife 


.^O^J  d~^-IIjL^Mi 


f 

Sav  -  lour  art    thou,  If  ev  -  er  I  lov'd  thee,n)y  Je  -  sus,  'tis  now. 

thorns  on   thy    brow,  If  ev  -  er  I  lov'd  thee,my  Je  -  sus,  'tis  now. 

cold     on    my   brow,  If  ev  -  er  I  lov'd  thee, my  Je  -  sus,  'tis  now. 

crown    on    my   brow,  If  ev  -  er  I  lov'd  thee,  my  Je  -  sus,  'tis  now. 


r?9(1l  ^J•  permiasiQii. 


-r— 1 
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The  Tie  that  Binds. 


John  Pawcett, 


Hans  Georgi  NaegelI: 


1.  Blest     be       ilie  tie 

;?.  Be  -  fore     our  Fa  - 

:?.  We     share  our  mu 

A.  When    we        a  -  sun 


that    bijidp>  Our  beariB  in  Chris-  tian  love; 

tber's  throne,  We  pour  our      ar  -  dent  pray'rs; 

tual    w(»es,  Our  mu   -  tual  bur  -  dens  bear; 

■  der     paii,     Ifc  gives  us        in  -  ward  pain; 


The  fe]  -  low  -  sliip  of  kiu  -  d red  minds  Is  like  to  that  a- hove. 
Our  fears,  our  hopes,  our  aims  are  one.  Our  com-  forts  and  our  cares, 
And  oft  -  en  for  each  oth  -  er  flows  The  syra  -  pa  -  thiz-  ing  te«tf. 
But    we     shall  still     be  Join'd   in     heart,    And  hope    to    meet     a- gain. 


He  Came  to  Sare  Me, 


E.  Blair, 


\Vm.  T.  KlRKFATPTCy. 


lffe^fe^j^^^i|t^i|fi 


f  When  Jesus  laid  his  crown  aside,  He  came  to  save  me ;  ) 

\  When  on  the  cross  he  bled  and  died,  ( Omit. )  }  He  came  tn  save  nve. 

f  In  my  poor  heart  he  deign?  to  dwell,  He  came  to  save  me;  \ 

\  O,  praise  his  name,  I  know  it  well,  ( Omit ,  . .   . )  j  He  came  to  save  nip. 


:-f- 


:4i^d^ 


t 


'-t=t. 


t=t~f~'^- 


v_^_ 


:b=i7: 


Chorus. 


Chorus.        ,      ,  j ^ 


I'm  vso  glad,  I'm  so  glad,  I'm  so  glad  that  Jesus  came,  And  grace  is  free, 
\  I'm  so  glad,  I'm  so  glad,  I'm  so  glad  that  Jesus  came,  He  ( Omit. . . . ) 


came  to  save  wa 


-S-- 


fc^: 


^-^: 


3  With  gentle  haiul  he  leads  nie  still 
•      He  came  to  save  me; 
And  tnisting  him  I  fear  no  ill, 
He  came  1;o  save  me. 

Copyright,  188S,  by  'Wm.  .1.  Kirkpatrick. 
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4  To  him  my  faith  with  rapture  clings, 
He  came  to  save  me; 
To  him  my  heart  looks  up  and  sings, 
He  came  to  save  me. 


F,  RlMBAUlT 


ilJpi^iiteSgiiSi 


.    \  O  happy  day,  that  fixed  my  choice  On  thee  my  Saviour  and  my  (if>d !  )  ,, 
"  \  Well  may  this  glowing  heart  rejoice,  And  tell  its  rapture  all  a[»r<mfl.  j     ^I'l^^ 


.      .     1     .  .  Fine,    i         i       i      i     i     i      B^S. 


.ay,  happy  day.  When  Jesus  wash'd  my  sins  away !  (  \^^f)^  ^'  ^r. ^.  "^^^'^  ^"^  P7^> ' 
^^     rr^      ^»  J  J    ]^    And  live  rcioicing  every  day. 


O  happy  bond,  that  seals  my  vows 

To  him  who  merits  all  my  love! 
'    t  cheerful  anthems  fill  his  house, 

vVhile  to  that  sacred  shrine  I  move, 
'lia  done!  the  great  transaction's  done! 

I  am  my  Lord's,  and  he  is  min«: 
life  drew  me,  and  I  followed  on, 

Otxarm'd  to  oonfesa  that  Toice  divnlne- 


Now  rest,  my  long-divided  heart; 

Fixed  on  this  blis.'^ful  center,  rest; 
Nor  ever  from  thy  Lord  depart; 

With  him  of  every  good  possessed. 
High  heav'n  that  heard  the  solemn  vow, 

That  vow  renewed  shall  daily  hear, 
Till  in  life's  latest  honr  I  bow, 

And  bless  in  deatb  *  bond  «o  dew. 


ISfothing  But  the  Blood  of  Jesan. 


14» 

.     (What  can  wash    a -way  my    sin?   Nothing  hut  the  blood  of  Je-sus;\^ 

t  What  can  make  me  whole  a  -  t!;ain  ?  Nothing  but  the  blood  of  Je  -  sua;  | 

ij    /For     my    pur -don   this    I      see — Nothing  but  the  blood  of  Je  -  sus;  )^ 

"■    (For     my  cleansing,  this  my  plea,— Nothing  but  the  blood  of  Je-sus;| 

_.  «  «  ^  f-         -f-         -^-         -&      r-M  «        -«  t"         f-         ^-  -^■■ 


1^^ 


t 


mm 


Ek 


m=m^ 


T 


( J   precious  is  the  flow  That  makes  me  white  as  snow ;  No  other  Fount  I  know, 


1^ 


>thina:  but  the  blood  of    Je  -  sus. 


Nothing  but  the  blood  of 


i^ 


^ 


Je 


i 


Otopyrlgtit,  ls7t>,  by  Kobert  Lowiy.     Used  by  ijerniission  of  Mary  Kunyou  Lowry, 


W  Nothing  can  for  sin  atone, 

Nothing  but  the  blood  of  Jesus, 

Naught  of  good  that  I  have  done, 

Nothing  but  the  blood  of  Jesosi. 

4-  This  is  all  my  hope  and  peace- 
Nothing  but  the  blood  of  Jesus- 
This  is  all  my  righteousness- 
Nothing  but  the  Idood  of  Jesus, 
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Must  Jesus  Bear  the  Cross  Alone. 


tf 


i^m^^^^^m 


1.  Must     Je  -  susbear  the  cross    a  -  lone,  And   all  the  world  go  free? 

2.  The       con  -  se  -  era  -  ted  cross  I'll  bear,  Till  death  shall  set  me  free  ? 
:J.  Up    -    on    the  crys  -  tal  pavement,  down  At    Je-sus'  pierc-ed  feet, 
4 .  Oh ,       pre-ciou  s  cross !  oh ,  glo-rious  crown !  0     res  -  ur  -'  reo-tibn  d  ay ! 


le 


f 

No,  there's  a  cross  for     ev  -  'ry   one,  And  there's  a  cross  for 
And   then  go  home  my  crown  to  wear,  For  there's  a  crown  for 
With  joy  I'll  cast  my  gold-  en  crown.  And  his  dear  name  re  - 
Ye        angels  from  the  stars  come  down  And  bear  \\\^  soul    a  - 


me. 
me, 
peat, 
way. 
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After  All  Eternity. 


I.  Leslie. 


F.  A.  Blackmer. 


m^^^^^mmm 


1.  Aft-er  the  storm  that  sweeps  the  sea;     At't-er  thedrift-ing     to    the   lea; 

'^.  Aft-er  the  will- ter   long  and  drear;  Aft-er  the  snow-clouds  dis-ap -pear; 

?..  Aft-er  the  long  and    toilsome  day ;    Ai't-er  the  sun's  tierce,  burn iug  ray ; 

4.  After  the  march  of  time  shall  cease;  Aft-er  eaith-strife  shall  end  in  pea<ie; 


&-^ 


His^^ipir^if^i^ 


Aft~er  the  rocks  and  sands  are  passed,  Cometh  the  ^oy      of  home  at    last. 
Aft-er  the  winds  sweet  o- dors  bring,    Cometh  the   ev    -    er  welcome  spring. 
Aft~er  the  toil  -  er  home-ward  goes,    Cometh  the  night  and  sweet  re-  pose. 
After  the  changeful  dis  -  ap  -  pears,    Cometh  the   Jong      e  -  ter  -  nal  years. 


'0^2 


1— r-t 


ta?E^^fii 


After  all  that  here  we  see,  What  will  there  be,  what  will  there  be  ? 
After  all  that  here  we  see,      Aft  -  er    all, 


&.  Feiiii,  nva&i  or  Cupyright, 
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Take  Me  as  T  am, 


Rtv.  J.  H.  Stockton.    Arr.  by  W.  J.  K. 


1.  Je  -  sus,  my  Lord,  to  thee     J    cry;    Un- less  thou  help  me,  1    must  die: 

2.  Helpless   I     fjn,  and  full     of  guilt;  But  yet    for  me  thy  blood  was  spilt, 
'A.  {     til  i  I  St.  [    long  to  know  Vny  love.  Thy  full  sal-va- tion    I  would  prove 
1  If    thou  hast  work  for  m«     to  do.      In  s])ire  my  will,  my  heart  renew; 
f).  Ai.«l  when  at  last  the  work  is  done,  The  hat  -  tie  o'er,  the  vic-t'ry  won, 


^=:i^^^mi^mm 


Take  Me  m  I  am.— Coiieluded. 


Oh,  biiug  tby  free  sal  -  va  -  tiou  nigh,  And  take  me  as 
Aiiil  them  caoat  make  me  what  thou  wilr,  And  take  me  as 
But  since  to  thee  I  can  -  not  move,  O  take  me  as 
And  work  both  in  and  by  me  too,  And  take  me  as 
Still,    still   my    ery    shall  be       a  -  lone,    O     take  me  as 


am! 
am! 
am! 
aui  I 
am! 


lEi: 


z:|z8: 


-9- 


n 

/ . 

— m— 

-!-•— 

—0 

-1 — 

£r   '.- 

0 

#= 

^- 

ZiZZZ 

L  _|^4_ 


D.  S. — bring  thy  free 
Chorus, 


sal  -  va  -  tion  nigh,  And  take  u^e  as 


t,-  — I \-  — ««» — ,\-~j-  -i  ;^^^-j — rrj — ~f — ^— 


Take    me 


Take 

-/3 


I 

me 


am, Take  me 

as        I    ana. 


as        I 
rake  me 


;:2X 


-0—j-g 1 — 2 ^r""* 0 *-d — s — r* — *—» — ^ — I 
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JesiiSj  Lover  of  My  SouL 


Charles  Wesley. 


R,  Marsh. 

Fine. 


I 

f  Je  -  sus,  Lov- er     of    my  soul,    Let  me   to    thy   bos  -  om 
\  While  the  nearer  wa-ters  roll,  AVliIle.  the  tempest  still     is 


high! 


D.C. — Safe    in -to     the   ha-ven  guide,    O      receive  my  soul     at 


Hid< 


iiiv  Sav-  ionr. 


Till  the  storm  of  lift 


-pz=t-p—f 


±=± 


3 


m'mmm'^fffmm 


Other  refuge  have  I  none', 

Hang-s  my  helpless  somI  on  thee: 
Leave,  O  leave  me  not  a'o  ,ie, 

Still  3upport  and  cen^fort  me: 
ill  my  tm^t  en  tbee  >s  stayed, 

All  "ly  help  from  ^bfee  I  bring; 
'ik/Ver  my  <e^eT>sele<iS  Aead 

./iufi  %af,  shdidov  ot  ikj  wing! 


Plenteous  grace  with  thee  is  found, 

Grace  to  cover  all  my  sin: 
Let  the  healing  streams  abound: 
^    Make  and  keep  me  pure  within 
Thou  of  life  the  fountain  aii;, 
Freely  let  me  take  of  tbee^ 
Spring  thou  up  within  my  heart, 
UmB  to  all  eternity. 


iU 


There's  Power  In  Jems"  Bl<»ud. 


Hope  Trya^^ay. 


KikKfATjtica:. 


„ V     -     * 

^*S= — ^ 

« L 

4: 

. 

H — 

^...."^ 

fe_.rrpr.  r^^ 

^i  J- 

-d*— if-* 

B 

— 1 

fN 

==a 

=:^-=g- 

J     4 

rj.  .j^    ^ 

• 

^        « 

'■  s 

-g 

^aSEE^ 


t 


L  My  hap  -  py  soul    re-joic-es,    The  sky    is  bright  a  -  bove  ;  I'll  join  the 

2.  I  heard  the  bless  -  ed  sto  ♦  ry     Of   him  who  di«i   to  save  ;  The  love    )f 

3.  His  gracious  words  of    par  -  don  Were  mu  -  sio    to    my  heart ;  He  took    a,  - 

4.  I  plunge  beneath  this  fountain,  That  cleanseth  white  as  snow  ;  It  1  )Ours  from 

5.  O  crown  him  King  for  -  ev  -  er  !   My  Sav-iour  and  my  Friend  ;   By    Zi  -  ou'g 


'^m^m 


-j-^j=^. 


:»=* 


rt 


U       U 


f 


,  >  N  w  ».  UHOBUS. 


heav'n-ly  voic-es,    And  sing  re-deeming  Jove 

Christswepto'er  me,  My   all     to  him     I    gave. 

way  my  bur-den,  And  b.ide  my  fears  de  -  part. 

Calv'ry's  mountain.  With  blessing  in     it's  flow. 

crys-tal    riv  -  er    His  praise  shall  never   end. 


For  theres  pt^w^r  in  Jesne'  bloud, 


i^e^^*fci 


^lihfayjtdEi±^Effi6^^^i 


pow'r  in   Je-sus'  blood ;  There's  pow'r  in  Jesus'  l>lood,  To  wash  me  white  a^  snow. 


^^i^^i^^^i^^g 


CtipytliU,  ia»6,  bj-  Wiu.  J.  KIrKpatrick, 
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Only  Trust  Him. 


J.  H.S. 


J.  H.  Stockton. 


^^^ppfefe^iil 


1.  Come,  ev  -  'ry   soul  by    sin    oppress'd,  There's  mer-cy  with     the  Lord, 

2.  For     Je  -  siis  shed  his    pre-cious  blood  Rich  bless-lngs     to      be  -  stow, 

3.  Yes,     Je  -  sus     is  the  Tnith,  tlie  Way,  That  leads  you      in  -   to     rest , 

4.  Come,  then,  and  join  this    ho  -   ly   band,  And  on      to      glo  -  ry      go, 


^^j^l^feHf^^^iii 


And     he    will  sure  -  ly  give  you  rest,     By  trust  -  ing    in     his  wcrd- 

Plunge  now    in  -  to     the  crim  -  sou  flood  That  wash  -  es  white  as  snow. 

Be-lieve     in   him  with-out      de-lay,    And  you    are    ful  -  ly    blest. 

To  dwell    in  that    ce  -  ks  -  ^ial  land,  Wliere  joys  im-mor-tal  flow. 


0«iA  B^  parsiiaa&stt. 


Only  Trust  Him 


^onclndeil. 


Come    to     J  e  -  sus,    come     to    Je  -  sus,  Ciorae    to      Je  -  su8    now ; 

Don't    re  -  ject  him,  don't     re-ject  him,  Don't    re  -  ject    him    now', 

I       will  trust  him,       I       will  trust  him,      I      will  trust  him    now  ; 


F — t? — \ ^ 


~%—9-- 


^ 


3=t=S^ 


He     will  save  you,     He     will   save  you     now. 


:^E^^ 


^ 


'Ti8  so  Sweet  to  Trust  in  Jesus, 


Mrs.  Louisa  M.  R.  Stkad. 


WM.  J.  KiRKPATRlCK. 


^te 

Yi.'^^,^^ 

^^: 

--1=* 

=i==T— 

E 

^-rH!r-mr 

E^ 

[=^-^ 

^^ 

« 

\^%^-i=^ 

^ZZZtj^^ZZ^^ 

--«-r=t3=F=F"--^-ts^^=^ 

t^' 

1. 

'Tis    so  sweet 

to    trust  in 

Je  -  sus,  Just    to    take  him   at     his  WorrJ  ; 

2. 

O,  how  sweet 

to    trust  in 

Je  -  sus,  Just    to    trust  h is  cleansiujTr blood  : 

3. 

Yes,  'tis  sweet 

to    trust  in 

Je  '  sus,  Just  from  sin     and  self    to  ceasp  ; 

4. 

I'm    so  fi^lad 

I  learn'd  t^) 

trust  thee,  Precious  Je  -  sus,  Baviour,  Friend 

msf^- 

^^^-^ 

"~T" 

-£    * 

1        1 

^^_M^  J=F^:=^.S==^ 

i:_±ife 

\^-=^-lh- 

^ 

^==t= 

— i  ....   1 — 

. 

bi 

: ^Er:_4:_ 

— 

^^^mmm^ 


Just  to  rest  up  -  on  liis  prom-ise;  Just  to  know,  "  Thus  saith  the  Lord." 
Fust  in  sim  -  pie  faith  to  plunge  me,  'Neath  the  heal  -iug,  cleansing  flood. 
Just  from  Je  -  sus  sim-ply  tak  -  ing  Life,  and  rest,  and  joy,  and  peace- 
And     I   know  that  thou  art  with  me.   Wilt   be  with     me     to   the    end. 


Je  -  sus,  Je  -  sus,  hov-   J    trust  him;  How  I've  prov'd  him  o'er  and   o' 

fL      *-      -*.     ifL      m-      -m.      -ft      :f--      :^-       -*-        •:       K*:       -ff:       ^ 


^^^^M^0^ 


Je  -  sus,  pre~cious  Je  -  sus  I    O     for  grace    +o  trust  him  more. 


^^^pi^^^P 


)(i|9i  r)mT;-r^.ifzfi 


15?  I  leed  The©  Eyery  Bom, 

MRg-.  iiKH'aE  S-  Hawks. 


Re-v,  ia.:  L^WRTf. 


gii^^p^^^^ip^ 


1.  1  need  thee  ev-'ry  hour,  Most  gra-cious  Lord ;  No  teii~der  voice  like  thine 

2.  I  need  thee  ev-hy  hour;  Stay  thou  near  by;  Temptations  lose  their  pow'r 

3.  I  need  thee  ev-'ry  hour,  Teach  me   thy  will;  Aud  thy  richproinis  -  es 

4.  1  need  thee  ev-'ry  hour,  Most  Ho  -  ly    One;   O  make  me  thine  in-deed, 


'^^^ip 


Can  peace   af   -    ford 

When  thou     art      nig' 

In  me       ful  -    fill 

Thou  bless  -  ed       Son. 


r\ 


^^■ 


I    need  thee,  O,   I    need  thee;  Er  -  'ry  hour  I 


J!j  -£_£-•   S  V  S^   'i 


i^^lg^ii^^ps^ii^i 


need    thee;  O     blf-as     nic  now,  my  Sav  -  iour !     I        rome       to      thee. 
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158  lleyiye  Us  Agaiiu 

Wm.  p.  Ma««<:av.  J.  J.  HusBAN-r?. 


: .  We  praise  iJifie.  ( )  God !  For  the  Son  of  thy  love.  For  Jesus  who  died,  And  is  now  gone  ahov9. 


Chorus.  1  1    -  .      ■    "T"      ,  ^J-,*     -- 


Hal  -  ]e-l u  -  jah !  tliinc  tlie  glo-ry,  Hal-lc-1  ii-jah  !  Amen,      \W  v  ve  us    a-gais. 


2  We  praise  thee,  ()  (rod  !  for  tljy  Spirit  of  liglit, 
Who  has  shown  ns  onr  Saviour,  and  scattered  our  night. 

3  All  glory  and  ]uais(>  lo  t.lie  Laini)  that  was  slain, 

Who  has  borne  all  our  sins,  and  has  cleansed  every  stain 

4  All  glory  and  praise  to  the  God  of  all  grace. 

Who  hanS  bought  us,  and  sought  us,  and  guided  our  wa^ 

5  Bevive  xm  again  ;  fill  each  heart  with  thy  love ; 
Maj  m/^  80b1  be  rekinfi)pd  wit^h  firs  from  »l>cr?^. 


I6« 


W»i.' 


*Rie  Oreat  Physli^ian. 


HUNTBR. 


Arr.  by  Rhv.  J.  H.  Stocktow. 


1.  The  great  Phy-si  -  ciaii  now    is    near,  The  syni  -  pa-thiz  -  ing  Je 

2.  Yoar   nia  -  ny  sins    are  all     for  -giv'n,  0  !  hear  tlie  voice   of  Je 

3.  AH   glo  -  'ry   to     the    dy  -  iug  Lan>b  !  J    now     be-lieve    in  Jtt 

4.  His  name  clis-i)els    my  guilt  and  fear,    No  oth  -  er  name  but  Je 


sus, 
sus, 
aus 
sus 


±k&i: 


D.C.—''^  Sweet-bst  car 


m^Emmrn^ 


ev  -  er   sung,    *1     Je- sus,  bleas-ed    Je  -  sas. 


He  speaks  the  drooi^-ing  heart  to  cheer,    O  !  hear 


Go  on  your  way 
I  love  the  bless 
O  !  how   my  soul 


the  voice  of  Je  -  sua. 
in  peace  to  heav'n,  And  wear  a  crown  with  Je  -  sus, 
ed  Saviour's  name,  I  love  the  name  of  Je  -  sub, 
de-liahts  to  hear   The  charming  name    of    Je  -  sua. 


^s^ 


^1^ 


:S^ 


I 


g^ 


^Br 


Chorus 


pipta 


Hf^pi 


bE 


Sweet-est  note 


Sweetest  name   on 


mor  -  tai  tongiie, 
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Rock  of  Asces. 


A.  M.  TOPLADV 

Thomas  Has 

riNGS. 

^:|1  ^     ^ 

-4- 

^ 

i=w 

— -^ — JjjJ_ 

_j__i_j_^  .  ^'^ 

1.  Rock    of      A   - 

s,  cleft  for    me, 

Let   me   hide 

myself    in    thee : 

_^_:.,^_: 

^ 

?'■ 

^^=:pr^ 

— J 

"f""F^ 

Et 

"j^=^~|J™=B, 

1^^   ■  ■..  K.  •  - 

w 

M 

-^^ 

— ^ 

=f 

- 

bf^- 

hd 

— 

-^~-\ 

» 

A  (7. —Be     of    sin       the   dou-blecure,    Save  from  wrath  and  make  me  pure. 


m^m 


ism^m 


B.C. 

m 


Let    the     wa  -  ter   and   the  blood,  From  thy  wound-ed  side  wliich  flow'd. 


1^ 


.^    tv^ 


ii 


i 


:^± 


^^ 


-u 


2  Could  my  teare  forever  flow, 
Could  ray  zeal  no  languor  know, 
These  for  sin  could  not  atone  ; 
Thou  must  save,  and  thou  aloiie  : 
la  my  hand  no  price  I  bring, 
^implT^  to  thy  eross  I  clin^ 


3  While  I  draw  this  fleeting  breath, 
When  my  eyes  shall  close  in  deatk^ 
When  I  rise  to  woilds  unknowa, 
And  behold  thee  on  thy  thronfe, 
Kock  of  ages,  cleft  for  me; 
Let  me  hide  myself  in  th<6e 


Come,  Holy  Splrltc 


Atlapted  by  R.  SlMlCflOw 


1.  Come,  Ho  -  ly     Spir  -  it,    lieav'nly  dove, With  all  thy  quick'imig|JOw'i'sj 
^  liOok  how  we    grov  -  el    here    be-  low.  Fond  of  these  earth-  iy    toys; 

3.  \i     vaiu  we    tune  our  form-  al  songs,  lu    vain  we    strive  to    rise; 

4.  Fa     ther,  and  shall  we     ev  -  er    live    At    this  poor  dy  -  iiig  uite, 

J         r-j^ 


m 


a^i^ 


I 


f^rr 


fe 


^^ 


^i§ 


Kin-  die  a  flame  of  sa  •  cred  love  In  these  cold  hearts  of  ours. 
Our  souls,  how  heav-  i  -  ly  they  go.  To  reach  e  -  ter  -  nal  joys. 
Ho  -  san-  nahs  languish  on  our  tongues,  And  our  de  -  vo  -  tion  dies. 
Our  love    sc    faint,  so    cold    to    thee,  And  thine  to      us        so  great? 


J- 


^^^'^ 


fEfSEl 


i|i:dS3a 
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Just  as  I  Am. 


Charlotte  Elliott    * 


Wm.  Bradbury. 


Just  as 
Just  as 
Just  as 


ggiSgEiifeii^^a 


I 

am!  with-out  one  plea.  But  that  thy  blood  was  shed  for  me, 
am!  and  wait-lng  not    To     rid    my  soul     of  one  dark  blot, 
am!  tho*  toss'd  a-bout,Withmany  a  con-flict,many  a  doubt, 


Arid  that  thou  bidst  me  come  to  thee,  O  Lamb  of  God!   I  come!  I 

To  thee,  whose  blood  can  cleanse  each  spot,  O  Lamb  of  God!   I  come!  I 

Fighting  and  fears  with-in, without,  O  Lamb  of  God!   I  come!  I 


come! 


come! 


^ti^fe 


it 


Jc:^- 


X==X=X 


S 


^ 


^:. 


r:rrp:ii 


4  Just  as  I  am!  poor,  wretched,  blind, 
Sight,  riches,  healing  of  the  mind, 
Yc^i,  ail  T  need  in  thee  to  find, 
O  Lamb  of  God!  I  oomts?  I  co^«! 


5  Just  as  I  am!  Thou  wilt  receive, 
Wilt  welcome,  pardon,  cleanse,  r&lijiiVi 
Because  tliy  promise  I  belieTCi 
o  Lamb  of' God'  I  wme»  I  txm.^'^ 


163  ,  All  Hall  the  Power  of  Jesus'  Name, 


mvARD  Perronet. 


■Oliver  Holue*' 


1.  All    hail    the  povr'r    of       Je  -  sus' iiaiue  !    Let     an  ~  gels  prostrate  fall! 

2.  Crown  him,  ye     mar-tyrs     of      our   God.     Who  from  his    al  -  tar    call; 


BiHng  foi'th  the  roy  - 
Ex  -  t  ol     the  stem 


a  -  dem, 
se's  rod, 


And  crown  him  Lord     of 
And  crown  him  Lord     of 


all 
all 


ie^^^ 


u_ j wh-'—M 


^ 


?^m 


^^ 


Bring  forth  the  roy  -  al 
Ex  ~  tol    the  stem  of 


di    -  a  -  dem.  And  crown  him   Lord 
Jes  ~  se's  rod,   And  crown  him   Lord 


all. 
all. 


i 


tf  -*^  -f. 


-^ 


:^ 


^ 


^E^ 


m 


3  Ye  chosen  seed  of  Israel's  race, 

Ye  ransomed  from  the  fall ; 
Hail  him  who  saves  you  by  his  grace, 
And  crown  him  Lord  of  all. 

4  Smners,  whose  love  can  ne'er  forget 

The  wormwood  and  the  gall  ; 
Go,  spread  your  trophies  at  his  feet, 
And  crown  him  Lord  of  all. 


5  Let  every  kindred,  every  tribe, 

On  this  terrestrial  ball, 
To  him  all  majesty  ascribe, 
And  crown  him  Lord  of  alL 

6  O,  that  with  yonder  sacred  throng. 

We  at  his  feet  may  fall  ; 
We'll  join  the  everlasting  song. 
And  crown  him  Lord  of  all. 
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"Old  Time  Religion." 


CHO.-'Tis  the  old  time  re  -  lig-ion,  'Tis  the  old  time  re~lig-ion,  'Tis  th^old  time  re- 
1.  It  was  g(K)d  for  our  mothers,  It  was  good  for  our  mothers,  It  was  good  for  our 
3.  Makes  me  love  ev'ry  -  bod-y.  Makes  me  love  ev'ry-bod-y,  Makes  me  love  ev'rj= 
3.      It  has  sav-ed  our    fathers,  It  has  sav-ed  our  fathers,  It  has  sav-ed  our 


^^^wwm 


lig-ion,  It's  good  enough  for  me. 
mothers, It's.good  enough  for  me. 

bod-y,  It's  good  enough  for  me. 
fathers.  It's  good  enough  for  me. 


i^5: 


U    U    ^  U 

i  ||:  It  was  good  for  the  Prophet  Daniel,  til 
It's  ffood  enough  for  me. 

5  f:  It  was  good  for  the  Hebrew  Children,  jj 

Iff?  good  T^nough  for  me. 

6  ||:  It  was  tried  in  the  fiery  furnace,  ^i 

It's  good  enough  for  me. 

7  i:  It  was  good  for  Paul  and  Silas,  :0 

It's  good  enough  for  me. 

8  ii   It  will  do  when  T  am  dying,   tii 

It's  good  enough  for  mc. 

9  II :  It  will  take  us  all  to  hea%-en,  -,\ 

It's  g<K>d  enough  for  m^^ 


165       What  a  Friend  We  hare  In  Semn. 


U^^^^^^E^0^m 


1.  What    a  Friend  we  have  in   Je 

2.  Have    we   tri  -  als  and  temp-ts 

3.  Are     we  weak  and  heavv      la 


STis,    All    our  sins  and  griefs  to  bear! 

tions?  Is  there  trou-ble  an  >  y~where? 

den,  Cumbered  with  a  load  of    care?- 


Wbat    a  prir-i-lege  to     car 
We  should  never    be  dis-cour- 


•  vy  Ev  -  'ry-thing  to  God  in  prayer! 
aged,  Take  it  to  the  Lord  in  prayer! 
uge, — Take   it    to   the  Lord  in  prayer. 


T        I       T       IT"    i7    P"    IT"    P~ 


/?wS'.-'Al]  because  we  do  not  car  -  ry  Ev  - 'ry-thing  to  God  in  prayer! 
/?,»S'.-Je  -  sus  knows  our  ev'ry  weak- ness,  Take  it  to  the  Lord  in  prayer! 
P.S^'-ln  his  arms  he'li  take  and  shield  you,  Thou  wilt  find  a     so-  laee  there- 


I  1  N      N  ^*'^- 


()   what  peace  we  oft-  en    for  -  feit,       C     what  needless  pain  we  bear, 
Oaii    we  find    a  friend  so  faith  -  ful     Who  will  all  our  sorrows  shai'e ? 
Do   thy  friends  de-spise,  forsake    thee?  Take     it    to   the  Lord  in  prayer; 


f— 8— rf-^f'-f-^--g^-^f-TF--i 


How  Sweet  the  Hame. 


J.  How  sweet  the  name  of     Je  -  sus sounds   In        a    be- lipv  ~  er\si    ear! 

2.  It  makes  the  wound-ed   spir  -  it  whole,  And  oalmsthe  troubled  brea^^t; 

3.  Dear  name:  the  rock   on  which  I   build,    My  shield  an rl  hid -ing- plarr, 

4.  Je  -  sus,  my  Bhepherd,  Saviour,  Friend,  My  Prophet,  Priest  and  King, 

5.  I    would  thf  bound-less  love  pro-claim  With    ev  -  'ry  fleet  -  ing  breath  , 


^^ilfpfff 


2; 


167, 


There  Is  a  Fountain 


LcwELi.  Mason., 


^:zfc 


^^^^^HpIP 


1 .   Therp  is 


a  fountain  fill'd  with  blood,  Drawn  from  Immanuel's  veins: 


■m^m^mm^ 


And  ^in-nersplung'd  beneath  that  flood,    Lose  all   their  guilty    stains. 


And  sin-nei-splun, 


/y,»V,-And  sin- nei'splung'd  beneath  that  flood,    Lose  all   their  guilt-y   staina. 

1        I        ..— .  I  o-s. 


m^^^s^^i 


LoRp  all     their  guilt  -  J         stains,        Lose      all    their  guilt-y       stains, 


^ 


im^ 


1i--:>: 


m 


2  The  dying  thief  rejoiced  to  see 

That  founiain  in  his  day; 

And  there  have  I.,  as  vile  as  he. 

Washed  all  my  sins  away. 

3  Dear  dying  Lamb,  thy  pjecious  blood 

Shall  never  lose  its  power, 
Till  all  the  ransomed  Church  of  God 
Be  saved  to  sin  no  more. 


4  E'er  since  by  faith  I  saw  the  stream 

Thy  flowing  wound  supply, 
Redeeming  lovf;  has  been  my  theme, 
And  shall  be  till  T  die. 

5  Then  iu  nobler,  sweeter  song, 

I'll  sing  thy  power  bo  save,     [tongue,. 
When    this    poor    lisping    stammering 
Lies  silent  in  the  giave. 


166       How  Sweet  the  Name,— Concluded, 

I     1 


^mmmmm^m^ms 


It  soothes  his  sor-  rows,  heals  his  wounds,  And  drives  a-way   his    fear. 
'Tis  man-na     to     the    hun-grv  j^oul,    And     to    the  wea-ry,     rest. 
My  nev  -  er  -  fail  -  ing   treave-nrp,  fill'd  With  boundless  stores  of    grace! 
My  Lord,  my  Life,  my  Way,  my  End,    Ac-  cept  the  jiraise  I     bring! 
So    shall  the  mu  -  sic       of    thy  name     Re  -  fresh  my  soul    in   death. 
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Martha  J.T,ankton, 


I  Will  cia 


Wfx- 1^  Kt«wPAT»!r<«:-, 


^piS 


1.  I  will  go,    I     caunot  stay  From  the  arms  of  love  a-way;    O  for  strength  of 

2.  The'  I  long  have  tried  in  vain,  Tried  to  break  the  tempter's  chain,  Yet  to-nigbt  I'll 

3.  I  am  lost,  and  yet  I  know  Earth  can  never  heal  my  woe ;     I  will  rise   at 

4.  Something  whispers  in  my  soul,  Tho'  my  sins  like  mountains  roll,  Jesus'  blood  will 

5.  I    o-bey  the  Saviour's  call,  Now  to  him  I  yield  my  all.  At  his  feet,  wbfire 


e 


y  r 


m^m^ 


Chorus. 


faith  to    say,      Je  -  sus  died  for     me. 

try     a- gain,     Je  -  sus,  help  thou  i 
once  and   go,      Je  -  sus  died  for     me 
make  me  whole,  Je  ~   sus  died  for     me. 

otb-  ers  fall.  There's   a  place  for     me. 


P^^fgg^ 


Can    it    be,     O    can     it     be 


ULJ-^ 


There  is  hope  for  one  like  me  ?  I  will  go  with  this  my  plea,  Je-sus  died  for  me. 


Copjright,  1888,  by  "Win.  J.  Kirkpatrick 
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[)Avin  Denham. 


Homej  Sweet  Home. 


Henry  R,  Bishop, 


i^i^^MiS^si^ 


1.  'Mid  scenes  of  con-  fu  -  sion  and  creature  complaints,  How  sweet  to  my  soul 

2.  Sweet  bonds  that  u-nite  all  the    chil-dren  of  peace!  And  thrice  precious  Je- 

3.  While  here  in  the  val-iey   of     con-flict  I    stay,      O  give  me  sub- mis- 

BE^^^ .,  :,...  , 


ii^g=|pi^5^gffiit-Jl 


is  com-mun-ion  of  saints;  To  find  at  the  ban-quet  of  mer^y  there's  room 
PUS,  whose  love  cannot  cease!  Tho'  oft  f^om  thy  presence  in  sad-ness  I  roam, 
sioii,  and  strength  as  my  day;  In   all      my  af-  flic-t^on'i  io  thee  I  would  come. 


s^m 


^-^^ 


^^ 


]e=^:te=r^. 


$^ 


L 


H[ome«  Sweet  Home.—Concluttefl. 

.=g;  ,  .  Pine.  Refraik. 


.'g;  I  Pine.  Refraik.  1},S. 


;el   in  the  presence  of   Je  -  sua  at  home.  ^ 

►ng  to   be-hold  thee  in  gio  -  ry  nt  home,  y  Home,  home  I  sweet,  sweet  ht 

)ic-  ing  in  hope  of  my  ghj  -  li-ous home.  J 


^^ 


t 


t=t 


ps 


g: 


.^J 


^K^fc^ 


w=-^ 


D.S. — Prepare  me,  dear  Saviour,  forglo-ry,  my  home. 
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The  Half  Has  Never  Been  Told. 


Francis  R.  Havergal. 


R.  E.  HiTDSow. 


i 


1.  1   know     I    love  thee  bet  -  ter,  Lord,  Thau     a-   ny  earth    Jy     joy, 

2.  I   know  that  thou  art  near-er    still,  Than     a-  ny  earth -ly  throng, 

3.  Thou  hast  put  glad-ness    in    my  heart;  Then  well  may     I       be    glad! 

4.  O    Sav-ionr,  pre-ciousSav-iour  mine!  What  will   thy    pres-ence    be. 


ipPFFr^i^^ipPpy 


W^^S^s^^^m^i 


i 

For  thou  hast  giv  -  en  me  che  peace  Which  noth  -  ing  can  de  -  stroy. 
And  sweet-  er  is  the  tho't  of  thee,  Thau  a  -  ny  love  -  ly  song. 
Without    the    se-cret    of    thy  love,        I     could    not  but      be      s^ad. 

If     such      a     life    of    love  can  crown     Our   walk     on  earth    with  tiiee' 


ipppp^^^l^i^ipj 


CH(|RUrt, 


m 


i 


N      N 


mm. 


p^^ 


TV 


The  half  has  nev-er  yet  been  told,  Of   love   so  full  and    free;) 

The  half  has  nev-  er  yet  been  told,  The  blood— it  cleanseth  me.  j 

yet  been  told. 


:P 


i 


:::rt 


^ 


'Vf^  jjeralission  af  R,  B.  Hadson;  Owner  ot  CepyrtgC* 
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Nearer,  my  God,  to  Thee, 


Sarah  Flower  Adams. 


LowELi.  UAmm, 


iiiPi^Pi^ili^ 


1.  Near- er,  my  Godjtothee,  Near-er  to  thee!  E'en  tho'  it  be  across 
'J.  Tho'  like  the  wan-der-er,  The  suu  gone  down,  Daik-uess  be  o  -  ver  m©, 
;j.  There  let  the  way  appear  Steps  uii-  to  heav'n;  All  that  thou  sendestme^ 
4.  Ui        if    on  joyful  \virig,Cleaviag  the     sky,     Sun, mdun, and  stars  foi-^ot. 


pipepi^P 


3=rz:i(=i 


M^mifM^ 


That  rais-eth  rue; 

My  I  est    a  stone; 

In  uier-  cy  giv'n 

Up  '  ward  J         tiy; 

I 


Still  all  my  song  shall  be,  Near  -  er,  my 
Yet  in  my  dreams  I'd  be  Near  -  er,  iny 
An  -  gels    to  beck-  on  me      Near  -  er,  my 

Still     all     my  song  shall  be,  Near  >  er,  my 


-#— -- 


:^=^ 


f^ 


^^^ 


i 


iti^(zi±^=i, 


lE=tC 


:|d. 


?y 


-10 g-     gT^ 


^^^^ 


(lOtl,  to  ihee,   Near  -  er,  my  Clod,  to  thee,     Ne^-  •   er     to       thee! 


m^'^m^F 


-^EH^ 


n 


:iie 


t- 


f- 


!72  Work,  for  the  Night  I^  Coming, 


^KIE  L.   VVaI  Kt. 


Lowell  Mason, 


;i:|^: 


?i^^^^^EE^||E§igl:^ 


1.  Work,  for  the  night  is  -  com  -  ing,  Work  thro' the  morning  hoiH's; 
i.  Work,  for  the  night  is  C5om  -  ing,  Work  thro' the  snii- iiy  noon; 
3.    Work,  for    the  night  is      com  -  ing,     Un  -  der    the  suu -set    skiss; 


^^-M=l 


i^iLizr: 


^r^ff^^^^ 


Work,  for  the  Xight  Is  Coming,— Concludedc 

;g: .  .        .  Fine 


f»j  i\H  i\f  i\f  [  r 


i 


t=^ 


Work  while  the  dew     is     spark  -  ling,  Work  'mid    springing    flow'rs; 

Fill  brightest  hours  with    la    -    bor,     Rest  comes  sure    and    soon: 
While  their  bright  tints  are  glow  -  lug,    Work,    for    day -light   flies; 


J  j.jj 


hr=hM^. 


I 


m 


t=^=^ 


-^ 


D.8. — ^Work,  for  the  night  is 
D.S.~W6rk,  for  the  night  is 
D.S. — ^Work  while  the  night  is 


com,-  ing,  When  man's  work  is  done, 
com  -  ing,  When  maa  works  »o  more, 
dark  -  *liing,  When  man's  work  is       o'er. 


fi  ifi  ji-fej^ij  j;j'jftji44j 


Work  when  the  day  grows    bright  -  er,  Work    in    the  glowing      sun; 

Give     ev-'ry  fly-  ing     min  ■"    ute   Something  to  keep    in      store; 

Wo<k    till  the  last  beam    fad    •  eth,   Fad  -  eth   to  shine  no     more; 


m 


mfif  f-feS^^^ 


^ 


173  Stand  up,  Stand  np  tw  Jesus. 

Gbo.  Dvppiels,  Jr.  Tune,  Wkbb. 

-3— j — I — 2—  Fine. 


rijlJ:iHlJJJl,H^^Bi 


J   r  stand  up, stand  up  tot    Je  -  sus,  Ye    sc^dkffs  ol  ttie           , 
*  \   Lift  high  his  roy-  al     ban-  ncr,  It  must  nofe  (  Omit )  suf-fer  loss; 


Fa 


g^ 


^m 


B.G.—Till  ©T-'ryfoe  iflvaiiquish'd  And  Christ  is  (0»»^ 


J'    ,'ll  M  III  I  III  I  I  l|'i| 


)  Lord  indeed. 
B.C. 


hall  he     lead, 


W^VML  vie  -  fry  un  -  to      vie  -  fry    His    ar  -  my  si 

J  J  J. ...  1^  ^i 


W*f\f't  'f 


fe 


m 


2  Stand  tip,  stand  up  for  Jesus, 

Stan<|  in  his  strength  alone; 
The  ann  of  flosh  wiU  fiail  you; 

Ye  d^re  not  trust  your  owbj 
Put  on' the  gospel  armw. 

And,  watching  unto  prayer. 
Whore  duty  calls,  or  d^ger, 

Be  sever  wantii]g  there. 


3  Stand  up,  stand  up  for  Jesus, 

The  strife  will  not  be  long; 
This  day  the  noise  of  battle. 

The  next  thti  victor's  song: 
To  him  that  overcometh, 

A  crown  of  life  shall  be; 
He  with  the  King  of  gloiy 

Sliall  reign  Qtemal^^ 
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Mary  D.  }ambs. 


¥3: 


^ 


m 


It  Reaches  Me. 


^ 


IKO   K.  SWBiN^. 


^^^^P 


1      Oh,   this  ut  -    ter-most  sal     va    tion'  'Tis     a  fount  ain  full  and' free, 

2.  How    a^maz' inp  God'sconipas   sioc,  That   so  vile  a  worm  should  prov6 

3.  Je  -  sus,  Bav    ioiir,  I       a    dore  thee*  No\>  thy  love      I    will  proclaim; 


-^^m 


m^s^ 


f*ESS5teSss3i*; 


?ure,  exhaust    less,  ev     er     jflow-ing,  Wondrous  grace!  it  reach -es    me* 

This  stu-pend   ous  bliss  of     heav-en.    This  tm-meas-ured  wealth  of  love* 

I     «?vill  tell    the  bless  ed    eto     ry,       I    will  mag    ni  -  fy    thy  name 


Chords. 


It   reach-es  mi 


it  reach-es   rae*  Wondious  grace!    it  reach-e?    me" 


Pure,  ex'haiislii-}ie««,    ev    er    9ov7-ing,  Wondrous  graoeMtreac^h' 38  mel 


m^0$i^m^^^m 
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Thomas  Ken 


f   &«.»r«'l 


Praise  Ood. 


Tutie,  Old  Hi^kpRBD. 


^m 


i 


I 


Praise  God  from  \  hoixi  all  blessings  How  ;  Praise  him,  all  creatures  hen  below  ; 


^^e^^SesM^^^ 


Praise  him  a  -  bcve,  jejieav'n-ly  host ;  Praise  Father,  Son,  and  Ho 


■IV  unc 


r       r-,  I  -^      ;  I  _^     j^    _^     -M-*- 


